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Florifli. 




PROLOGVE. 

N Bw pUjCs^and ^Ajdenheadsyare fUareakk 
MucfrfoUsnv d bothyfor both much 
Jfthej (land foundyAtid well : And a good Play 
(Whoje modcfi Sceams blujb on his marriage day( 
ex/" nd (hake to loofe his honour ) is like hir . 

T hat after holy Ty Cyandjir^ n,ight s fir 
TetjlillisModejheyandflillretaines 
. More of the maid to fight, than Husbands paines j 
We pray our Pl^ may b/;fp 5 For I am fit/ji 
It has anoble Breeder ^aridapurcy > 
Alearnedicmd aPoetnever^vdent . 

More famous yet twixt Po and filver Trent, 
Chaucer (ofatl admir'd) the Story gitijes. 

There confiant to E temity it Iwts 5 

Ifwe let fall the Noblencjlfe of this y 

And the fir fi found this chiia heatt'e ,bcj( hiffe, 

H orv will it jhake the bones of that good man, 

A nd make him cry from under ground^ O fan 
From me thewitles chajfe of fitch a wrighter{lighter 
Thathlafies my Bayes, and my fam'd workes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the jeare we brings 
For to fay Trutb,itwerean endleffe thing. 

And too ambitious to af^ire to him ; 

Weakens weare,andalmofi breathlefe fivim 
In this deepe water.D 0 but you hold out 
T our helping hands, and wejball take about. 

And fomething doe to five us : T ou (hall heare 
Sceanesthouth below his Art,mayyet appeare 
Worth two hour es travell.To his bones fweet Jleepe : 
Content to you. if this play doe not kcepe, 

A little dulltimejrom usgweperceave 

Our lojfes fall fiothickcywe mufi needs leave. ^ 

Florifli* 




The Two 
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fittnen vfith a T orch burning .* aBoy^ in a pdifto 
Rsbe bfore fnging,and firemng PUwrcs : men, 

a Nimphyeticontpafi in her T refes, bearing a wheatett gar- 
Uni. Then Tbefeus betvreene two ether Tljmfbf with 
y»heat*n chaplets on their heades. Then\S\^o\\t^the*Bride^ 
lead by IhHens, and another holding a Garland over her 
head(her Trefes Ukewife hanging • ) After her Emilii hoU 
dingupherTraine. 

TUcSong, 

^ Ofes their fjorpe fines beinggon, 
roy all in their fmtls alone, 
Butintheirhew. 

Alaidenpinehes, of odour faints 
Dasdes fmel-le(fe,yet mofi quaint 
And fweet Time true. 




Brim-refefirfi borne, child of Tfr^ 
Merry Spring times Herbinger, 

With her bets dimme. 

Oxlips, in their Cradles growing, 
tJ\iarygolis,en death beds blowing, 
Larkfheeles trjmme% 
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5 Theffvdiio^leKinfmenl 

AideerejtdtureschildremJweete- 
IjJ fsre Bride and Bridegroomes feeu Strew 

Blejfmgtheir fence, ^ Viewer s', 

angle ef the dire ^ 

Bird melodiottt, or bird f dire f 
Is ah fern hence. 

The Crete ^the fldHndrotu ^uc^ee^nor •> 

, Thehedrng Raven, nor Clough hee 
Her chdttringPie, 

* May on our B ridehoufefeareh or fngf 
Or with them any difcord bring 
But fomit fly. 

Enter 3 • ^ueenes in Blackeywith vailes flaind,mth irufe- 
riall Crewnes.The 1 . ^ucenefals downe at thefoete of 
“Jhefeus'yThe fals downe at the feote.ofHjfolita, 2 he 
3. before Emilia, 

t . For pitties fake and true gentilities, 

Heare,and refpc^ me. 

2. For your Mothers fake. 

And as you wifh your womb may thrive with fake ones, 
Heare and refpe<S me, 

3 • Now for the lov e oFhi m whom love hath markd 

The honour ofyour Bed, and for^he lake 
Ofcleere virginity ,be Advocate - 

For us, and our diftrefles.* This good deede ^ 

Shall raze you out o’thBooke of Trefpaffcs - 

All you are fet downe there. 

Thejeus, Sad Lady life, 
l/yyo/,' Stand up. 

£«fz 7 , Nokneesto me. 

What woman I may ftecd that is diftreft. 

Does bind me to her. 

Thef. What*syourrcgueft? Deliver you for all. 

1 . Qu, We arc 5 ♦Qiiecn«,whofe Sovcraigncs fel bcl»r« 
The wrath of crucll who endured 

Tk Bcakes of Ravens, Tallcnp of the Rights, 

- . ... 



The Tm Noble Kinfnten. 

And pecks of Crowes, In the fowle feilds of Thebs, 

He will not fuffer us to burne their bones. 

To urnc their afhcs.nor to take th’ offence 
Of mortall loathfomenes from the bleft eye 

Of holy Pk^#«>but infetfts the windes 

With ftcnch of our flaine Lords. O pitty Dube, 

Thoupurger of the earth, di aw thy fcard S word 
That docs good turnes to’tb world jgive us the oonej 
Ofour dead Kings, that we may ChappeU tbeaij 
And of thy boundlci goodnes take fomc note 
That for our cro\v!ned heades wc have no roote. 

Save this which is the Lyons, and the Scares, 

And vault to every thing. 

Thef, Pray you knccic not, , . a? 

I was tranfported with your Speecb,and fuffer d 
Your knees to wrongthcmlelvesjl have heard the fortunes 
Ofyour dead Lords, which gives me fuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge for cm* 

King fapaneus, was your Lord the day 
That he ftiould marry you, at fuch a ftafon. 

As now it is with rac,I naet your Groome, 

By UHarfls &^ltar,yo\i were that time faitc; 

Not Iftnos Mantle fairer then your Tiefles, 

Nor ijfmore bounty fpread her .Your wheaten wreathe 
Was then nor thrcaftid,nor blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Cheeke with fmiles : our kinefaiat> 

(Then weaker than your cics)laidc by his Club, 

, He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 

And fwore his fioews thaw di O greife, and time, 

FcarefuU confumers,you will all devourc. 

Ij hn* O I hope fome God, . 

Some God hath put his mercy in yout mannoM 
Whereto heel infufepovvie, and pteffeyou 
Our undertaker. 

O no knceSjtione Widdow, 

Vnto the Hclmeted-Belona ufe them, 

And pray for me your Souldicr. 

Troukdlam. mnetdway. 

B a 2. 









^ ICinfinsHl' 

2. HopoMKd ffjfpeUta 
Moft dreaded that ha’ll flaine 
The Sith-tu$kd-Bofe;that with thy Armc as firong 
As it is white, waft nccre to make the male 
To thy Sex captive; burthatthis thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Firft nature ftildc it in, fhrunke thee into 
The bownd thou waft orC'fiowing;at once fubduing 
Thy force, and thy aftc<ftion .• Soldircffe 
That equally cahft poize fternenes with pitty. 
Whom nowl know haft much more power on hiiii 
Then ever he had on thee, who ow’ft his ftietigtb. 
And bis. Love too : who is a Servant for 
TheTcnour ofthe Speech.Dcc'reGlafl'c exf Ladies 
Bid him that we whom flaming w at doth'fcortch, 
Vnder the fhaddow of his Sword,may cook us : 
Require him lie advance it Ore our headcs ; 

Speak’c in a womans key; like fuch a woman 
As any of us thrce;weepe etc you failejlcnd us a knee; 



But touch the ground for us no longer time 

Then a Doves motion, when the head’s pluckt offt 
Tell him if he rthblbodcizd field, lay fwolue 

Showi '.g the Sun his Tcethjgtinning at the Moonc 
What you would doe. 

Hip. Poore Lady, fay no more ; 

I had as leife trace this good atftion with you 
As that whereto 1 am going, and never yet 
Went I fo willing, way.My Lord is taken 
Hart dtepe with yoiir diftrefle: Let him confidcr 1 
Ilcfpeakeanon. • . . , i 

3’ O, my petition was . ' kpteleto 
Set downe in yee, which by hot gteeft uncatt^ied y . 

Melts into drops, fo Ibrrow.wa'nting forme ' ‘ . . 

Is preft with deeper matter. 

iiw/w. Pray ftandiip, ' ^ ' 

Your greefe is written in your cheeke. ■ 

3? K**' ^ 

You cannorteade it thcre;thcrc through my leatcs; 



T ike wriiicklcd pcoblasin a glafle ftrc^c 

You may behold ’cm(Lady,Lady,alacke^ . 

Hcthat will all the Treafure know o th earth 
Muft know the Center too; he that will flfk , ' 

For my kaft minnow, let him lead his line 
To catch one at my heart. O pardon me » 

Extreffijty that (harpens fundry wits 
MakcsmeaFqole; . 

£mli. Pray yonfayhothingjpray you, ^ 

Who cannot feck, norfee the raine being in'c, 

Knowes neithtr wet, nor dry^ if that yon were 
The oround-peecc of feme Painter,! would buy yoit 

T’in(?ru6l megainfta,Capi»lLgtPcf®“‘'‘i^^‘^ , 

Such heart peirc’d demonftration;b«t alas 

B.einganaturallSifterofourSex- 
Your forrow beates fo ardently upon mei 

That it (hall make a counter reflebi gainft 

My Brothers heart,andwarmc it to fomepitty 

Though it Were made of ftpne : have good cqnimrf. 

nef. Forward to’th Temple, leave not out a lot 
O’thfacrcd Ceremony.,. - " - 
I. 6 This Celebration 
Will long laft,and be more, coftly then, : 

Your Suppliants war : Remember that your Fame , . 
Knowlcsin the eare, o' th world ; what you doe quickly. 
Is not done raflnlyjyoiir fit ft thought is more« 

Then others laboured meditance; your premeditating. 
More then their abliohs; But.o'h Io«e,ypur adiions 
Sooncasthey mo'ovcs as Afpray'es doethe 
Subdue before they toucb,thinkc, dccte 
What beds our flainc Kings have. ' •; • . . 

, a. What gteifcsourbeds . ' _ 

That our deere Lords have none. 

5 » None fitfor’th dead i ^ ^ 

Thoie that with Gordes,Knives,drams prccipitaaee# 
Weary of this worlds light, have to themkl ves 
Beene dcathesmoft horrid Agent^hucnaiflc grace 
Affords them duft and fhaddo w. 
i*. Qfi. But our Lords 
— ~ ^ * 










Ly bliftriflg fore the vifitating Sunnc, 

And were good Kings, vvheai living. 

Thef: It is true, and I will give you consforf. 

To give your dead Lords graves : 

The vvhich to doe, inuft make fomc worke with Cr^eui 

1. Qfi. And that worke prefents it felfc to’th doing ; ‘ 

Now twill take forme,the heates are gone to morrow. 
TbeOjbooteles toyle muft recompence it felfe. 

With it’s owne fweat; Now he’s fecure. 

Not drcameSjWC ftand before your puifl'aaice 
Wrinching our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition clcere. 

2. Now you may take him, 

Drunkc with his viiSlory. 

3. And his Army full 
Of Bread,and floth. 

Thef. that heft knoweft 

How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’ft for this proceeding, and the number. 

To carry fuch a bufincflc,f©rth and levy 
Our worthieft In(lruments,whilft we dcfpateh 
Thisgrand aft ofour life, this daring deede 
OfFatc in wedlockc. 

1. Dowagers, take hands 
Let us bTWiddowes to our woes, delay 
Commends us to afamiftiing hope. 

jiU» Farewell. 

2. We come unfcafonablytBut when could greefe 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can,fit'fl time 

For beft felicitation. 

Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervicc, whereto I am going. 

Greater then any was ; it more imports me v 

Then all the aftions that I have foregone. 

Or futurcly can cope. 

t« The more proclaiming 
Our fuit {hall be negleftcd, when bet Armes 
Able to locke /vvr from a Synod, fhall 



gy waitrantingMoonc-lfght corflet thee, oh when 
Her twyning Cherries fhall their fvyeetnes fall 
Vpon thy taftcfull lips, what wilftK^tbinke 
Of rotten Kings or blubberd Q.uecnes>hat care 
Forwhat thou fcelft notfwhat thou feelft b^ing able 
To make JUtars fpurnc his Drom. O if thou cou^ 
But one night with her, every howre in’t will 
Take hoflage of rhee for a hundred,and 
Thou lhalt lemember nothing more, then what 
That Banket bids thee too. 

Hip* Though much unlike 
You ftiouid be fo tranfported, as much forry 
I Ihould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thinke 
Did I not by th’abftayning of my joy 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their furfeit 
,That craves a preient medcinc,! ihould pluckc 
All Ladies fcandallon me. Therefore Sir 
As I lhall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either prefuming them to have fome force. 

Or fentcncingfor ay their vigour dombe. 

Prorogue this bufincs,we are going about, and hang 
Your Sheild afore your Heart, about that necke 
Which is my ftee, and which I freely lend 
To doe thefc poote Q^eencs fervicc. 

Ohhelpcnovv 

Our Caufc cries for your knee. 

£mil. Ifyou grant not 
My Sifter her petition in that forced 
With that Celerity,and nature which ^ 

Shee makes it in ifrom henceforth ile, not dare 
Toaske you any thing,nor be fo hardy 
Ever to take a Husband. 

The/. Pray ftand up. 

1 am entreating of m y felfc to doe 
That which you k neelc to have me; Fyrithow 
Leade on the Bride; get you and pray the Gods 
For fucceftc, and returnejofnic not any thing 
lathe preten ded Cckbration 1 
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Fellow your Soldier (as before) hefice you 
And at thebanckes of Anlf niccte us With 
The forces you can raife, where we fliali hnde 
The moy tie of a number, for abufincs, 

More bigger iook’tjfince that our Theame is haftc 
I ftamp this kiffc upon thy currant lippe, 
Swcetckeepcitasmy Tokens Set you forward 
For I will fee you gone* Exeunt toy?Ard{ t^eTempie- 
Farewell my beauteous Sifter;‘Pyrrr^®*^^ 

Keepc the feaft full, bate not an howrc on’t. 

‘Eirithofif, Sir 

lie follow you at heeles ; The Fcafts fi^empaity 
Shall want till your returne» ‘ 
r^e/; Cofen I charge you' 

Boudge not from Athensj We ihall be returning 
Ere you can end this Feaft; ofwhichlpray you 
Make no abatement; once tnorc farewell all. 

I . Thus do’ft thoii ftifl make good the tongue o’th 
a. And earnft a Deity equal with Mars, (world. 
3‘ Ifaot above him, for . | 

Thou being but mortallmakeftaflfediions bend J 

To Godlike honours; they themfcives fome fay 

Grone under fuch a Maflry. 

As we are men 

Thus Ihould wc doe.being fenfually fubdude 

We loofe our humane ty tie ; good chccre Ladies. Pleript 

Now turnc we towardsyour Comforts. Sxeum, 

Enter PAUmens^nduirtite* 




'Arcite, Deere VaUmon^textt in love then Blood 
And our prime Cofen, yet unhardned in 

The Crimes of nature; Let usIcavetbcGitty 

T hebs,and the temptings in*t,bcforc vve further - ■ 
Sully our gloffe of youth, ’ , ' 

Andheretokccpeinabftincnccwclhame ■- 

As in Incontinence; for not to fwim 
I’th aide b’lh G urrcnt,weitc almoft to finckc> 
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theMT^ohUKinfmeft. 

Our gaine but life, and weakencs. 

PaL Your adviced 

7s rridc UP with examnlc', what flraoge ruins ^ 

SK wen t to Schoole,may we percerve 
WaTkinpta Thebs ? Skars,an.lba,c ««de.s 

Refume her ancient fit of . 

To ‘^et the Soldier worke,that pcaccroight purge 
f orlier iepkti©n,and rctaine anew^ 

Hi r charitable heait now hard, and naiitacr 
Then ftrife,or war cou'dbe. 

Arcite, Arc you not out? ^ 

Mectc you no ruitje, but the^Idierm • _ 

The Cranckes.and turnes of thebs?you did begin 

Asifyoutnet dccaiesof manykindes: 

perceive you none, that doe atowfc your pitty 

th’un-confidcrd Soldier ? 

, Pay. Yes, I pitty . r ». a 

Decaies where ere 1 finde thero.butfach moft 

That fweating in an honourable Toylc 
Are paide with yce to coole ’em. 

Arcite, Tis not this 
1 did begin to fpeake of: This is 
Of no refpcift in Thebs,I fpake of Ih^s 
How dangerous if we will kcepe our Honours, 

It is for our refyding, where every cvill • 

Hath a good cullor.wbete every feemmg good s , 
A cettaine eviH, where not to be c v u lumpe 
As they are, here were to be ftrangeis,and 
Such thiiio s tobe meete Monfters. 
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x« TheTwoNobkKinfmen^ 

P»\* Tis in our power, 

(Vnicffe we feare that Apes can Tutor’s)to 
Be Maftcrs of our manners : what neede I 
AflFed atiothers gate, which is nor catching . 

Where there is fairbjor to be fond upon 
Anothers wa^ of fpeech,when hy mine owne 
1 may be reSifonably conceiv’d ; 4v’d too. 

Speaking it truly ,• why am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylorjhaply fo long untill 
The folio w’d,makepurfuic? pr let me know, 

Why mine owne Barber is unblell,vvith him 

My poore Chinne too,for tis not Cizard iuft 
To fuch a Favorites glafle .• What Gannon is there 
That docs command my Rapier from my hip 
To dangle’t in my band,or to go tip toe 
Before the ftrecte be foule ? Either I am 
The fore-horfe in the Teamejof I am none 
That draw i’th fequenttrace : rhefe poore Height lores, 
Neede not a plantin ; That which tips ray bofome 
Almoft to’th heart’s, 

Arcite, Our V ncic Cregu, 

PA. He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,whofe fuccdTcs 
Makes heaven unfeard,and villany aiSaed 
Beyond its power.-thcre’s nothing, almoft puts 
Faith in a fcavour,and deifies alone 
Voluble chance, who onely attributes 
The faculties of other fnftmments 
To his owne Ne. vesand aft; Commands men fervice, 
And what they winne ir/r, boet and glory oo; * . 

That fcares not to do harm ; good, dares nor; Let 
The blood of mine that's fibbe to him, be fuck t 
From me with Leeches, Let them breake and fall 
Offme with that corruption. 

Arc. Cleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing fliarc, 

■Of his lowd infamy : for our milke, 
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T'heT’tvO Nohk 

Will relifo of the paflure,and vve muft 
Be vile, or difobedient, not his kinefmcn 
In blood, unit ffe in quality. 
pA Nothing truer: 

I tbinke the Ecchees oi bis have dca ft 

Thcearcs©fheav’nlyIuftice;widdowscry«s . 

^ ThriSng cals for youiyet be leaden footed 
Till his great rage be cffhim.TMw when 
He broke bis wbipHockc and cxclaiir.dagamlt 
The Horfes oftbe Son,but whilpcJQ 

The lowdeneffc of his Fury. 

Ta/. Small windes (bake him , 

But w hats t be matter ? , vi. 

Fa/, T^litr/ewl'who where he thrcatcs appals,) bath lent 
Deaiy defyance to'hinf),and pronounces 
Ruinc to ThebSjWho is at hand to fcale 
The premife of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; ^ 

But that we feaie the Gods in him, he brings not 
A jot of terrour to us •, 

Thirds his owne wortbfthc cafe is cacb of ours; 

When that bis aft ions dregd, with mindcaffurd 
Tis bad he goes about. 

Pa/. Leave that unreafond. 

Our fcrvices ftand now for Tbebs,not Creovy 
Yetto be neutrall to him,werc dilhonour ; 

Rebellious to oppofertberefore wc muft 
With him ftand to the mercy of our fate, 

W ho hath bounded our laft minute. 

Arct. So we muft; _ ' 

Ift fedthis warres afooteforit fhallbe 
On faile of feme condition. 

Val. Tisinmotion ^ ; 

The iotelligence of ftate came inthc inftant 
With the defier. 

C2 
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xi ^7'he7‘woTJ6hUKififmen» " 

Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quartet carrier of that honour, which 
His Enemy come in, the blood we venture 
Should be as for our beajcb, which were not fpcnr, 
Ratherlaide outfor purchafe;butalas 
Our hands advanc’d before our hearts, what will 
The fall o’th ftrokc doe damage ? 

Arci. Let th*cvent, - 
That never erring Arbitratour, tell us 
When we know all our (elves,and let us follow 
The becking of our chance. Exeunt, -f 

Setena 3. T^irithom^ Hifolitaf Emilia, 

Tir, No further. 

Hip. Sirfareweiljrepeatmy wifhes , . 

To our great Lord, of whofc fuccesi dare not 
Make any timerous queftion,yct I wi(h hi’ib 
Execs, and overflow ofpowcr,and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him. 

Store never buttes good Gouernours. 

Pir, Though I know 

His Ocean nccdcs not my poorc drops, yetihcy 
Muft yeild their tribute there; My precious Maidc, 

Thofe beft affedlions, that the heavens infufe 
In their beft temperd pcices,keepc cnthioand 
In your dcatc heart, 

Emil. Thanckes SirjTlemember me 
To our all Toyall Brother, for whofelpcedc . - • 

The great Bdlona ile foilicice; and 
Since in our terrene State petitions arc not 
Without giftes uiidcrllooa: lie offci to her 
What I fhall be adviled flie likes ;our hcai ts 
Arc in his Army in bis Tent, 

Hip. In'sbofomc: 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot wcepc 
When our Friends don their helmes.or put to lea. 

Or tell of Babes broachd on the Launcc,or women 

That 



^fjg^0O Nohk 

Tbatbavefod their Infents in raird after cate them) 

The- brine, they wept at killing cm; Then tf 
Yoi! flay to f;e of us fuch Spmcflers,we 

Should hold you here for e vcr. 

Pir. Peace be to you , 

As I purfue this war, which flaall be then 

Beyond further requiring. Extt Etr, 

Emil. How his longing 
Follewes his Friend; fincehis *?**■*> 

Though craving ferioufnes,and skilll, pa« Uighwy 
His catelcs execution, where not gainc 
Made him regard, or lofle confider,but 
Playing ore bufines in his band, another 
D ireaing in his head,his min£ic,nutfe cquall 
To tbefe fo diffringTwyns;bave youoblctv d him. 

Since oUr great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour; ^ . 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabind 
In many as dangerous,as pool e a Corner, 

Pcrill and want contendiug^they have skift 
Torrents whofc roring tyranny and power 
I’th Icaft of thefe was dreadful), and they have 
Fought out togetber.wherc Dcaths-feife was lodgd. 

Yet fare hath brought them oft' : Their knot of love 
Tide, weau’djintangled, with fo true, fo long, 

And with a finger of fo dee^ a cunning 
May be outwoinc, never undone, I tbinkc 
Thefem cannot be umpire to himfelfc 
Cleaving his confeience into twainc,and doing 
Each fide like luftice, which be loves beft. 

Emil. Doubtleffc 

There is a beft,and rcalbo has no manners 

To fay it is not you ; I was acquainted 

Once with a time,when I en joyd a Play-fellow ; 

Y ou were at wars, when (he the grave entichd. 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o’th Moonc 
f which then lookt pale at parting)when our count 
Was each a eleven. 
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14 Noble Kinfnfeft, 

Jii^. TwasF/^w/Wz 
€mil. Yes’ 

You talke o^Pirhhou* and Thefeus lovej 
Theirs has more ground,is more maturely feafond 
More buckled with ftrong Iiidgemenc.aad their needes 
a.Hearfes ica- The one oftb’othcr may be faid to water 

dywithPala- Their iotertangled rootes oHove, but I 

figh andfpoke of) were things innocent, 
Quecnes we did, and like the Elements 

TiTefeus .• and That know not vyhat,nor why, yet doc effea 
his Lordes Rare illues by their operancc;ouribules 
ready. D fy to one another; what lire lik’d. 

Was then ofme approov’d, what not condemd 

No more arfaignement,the flowre that I would- pi ocke 
And put betweene my breaflsjohl'then butbegiimina 
To fwell about the bIo{rome)fhe would long ^ 

Till ilicc had fuch another, and. commit it 

To the like innocent Craeije, where Vhenix like 
They dide in perfume.- on my head no coy 

But was heir patterne,her afte(Sions (pretty 
T hough happcly,hcr earcles, were, I followed 
For my mofl ferious decking, had mine eare 
Stolne fome new airc, or at adventure humd on 

From milicall Coynadge; why it wa-ta note 
Whereon herfpirits woiildfojourne (rather dwell on) 

And lingitinherflutnbers;Thisreheatfa]i 
(Which fury-innocent wots welI)comesiti 
Like old importmenis baftard, has this end. 

That the true love tweene Mayde,and mayde, may be 
More then in fe.K indiyiduall. 

Hip. Y’areont of breath 
And this high Ipeeded-pacc, is but to fay 
That you (hall nevrr (like the Maide Flavina) 

Love any that’s calld Man, 

Emil. I arafurel Iballnot, 

Nip, Nbwalacke weakcSilKr, 

I mutt no more beleeve thee in.this point 
(Though, in’t I knovv thou doft beleeve tby felfc,) 

Then 



Theffpo Noble Kinfftten* 

I will truft a fickcly appetite, ^ 

Thatioathesevenas it longs;but fuic my Sitter 
jfl were ripe for yourperfwafion, you 
j^ave faide enough to Ibake me from the Armc 
Ofrhe all noble, Thefens^ot whofe fortunes, 

I will now in, and knecle with gteat aflurance, 

That we, more then his pr'r«'r^o*«,po(feffc 
The high throne in his heart, 

£miL la'mnotagainftyourfaith, 

Yet I eontinew mine. . Exeunt, 

Cernetf, 

SC3ena4..^^ ButtailefirookeT^ithimiTben a Retrait:FloriJb, 
Then Enter Thefem ( vil^or ) the three ^eenes mette 
him, anifall on their faces before him, 

1, Tothccnoftarrebcdarke, 

2 , ^u. Both heaven and earth 
Friend thee for e ver. 

3 , J^. All the good that may 

Be wilhd upon thy head, I cry Athen too’t. ( vens 

Thef, Th’imparciallGods, whofcom the mounted hca- 
View us their morfall Heardjbehold who erre. 

And in their time chafticergoc arid finde out 
The bones of your dead Lords,and honour them 
With treble Ceremonic, rather then a gap 
Should be in their dccre rights,we would fuppl'it. 

But thofe we will depute, which lhall inveft 

You in your dignities, and even each thing 

Our haft does leave imperfe^;So adiew 

And heavens good eyes looke on you, what are thofe? 

Exeunt ^l^enet. 

Herald. Men of great quality, as maybe j udgd. 

By their appointment; Some of Thebs have told’s 
They are Sifters children,Nephcwes to the King. 

Thef. By’th Helme of Mars, I law them in the war,. 

Like to a paire of Lions, fmeard with prey. 

Make lanes in troopes agaft.I fixt my note 
Gonftantly on them; for they were a mark® 

Worth 
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Hearfcsrca- 



iS T^heTwo 

Worth a god’s view : what prifoncr was’tthat told ma 
When I enquired their names ? 

We leave, they r called 
Areite and Palamon, 

Thef. Tis right, thofe,tho(e 
They are not dead ? 

Her. Nor in a flaw oflifc,had they bin taken 
• When their laft hurts weie given, t was poflibfe 
Th^ might have bin rccovciedj Yet they breathe 
Arid bane the name of meot 
T&ejl ThenJikemen ufe’em 
The very lees of fueh(millions of rates) 

Exccede the wine of others i all our Surgtons 
Convent in their behoofe, our richefl balmes 
Rather then niggard w-all, their lives concerne us, 

Much more rhea Thebs is worth, rather then have ’em 
Freed of this plight, and in their morning Rate 
fSound and at libcrtv)! would ’em dead. 

But forty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 

Prifoners to us,thtn death Bcarc ’em fpeedily 
From our kinde aire.to them unkinde, and miniffer 

Whajman co man may doc for our fake more 

Since I have knownefrights,fury,fxknds,beheafles r 

Loves, provocations, zeale, a miftrisTaske, * 

Dcfirc ofliberty, afeavour, madnes, 

Hath fet a marke which nature could not reach too 

Witliout fome impoficion, ficknes in will 

Or wrafUing Urcngth in reafon, for our Lore 1. 

And great Appollos m^jcy, all our beft, ; 

Their beft skill tender. Leade into the Gitty, 

Where having bound things fcattcrd,we will port 
To Athens for our Army. Exm 

_ T- , ^ OMftficke. ■ , 

Sc^na 5 .Enter the Q^aeenes with the Hearfes of their 

Ktfi^htes^ind P finer Solentpsity ) f 

VrneSj <md odours ^hrin^ uwny, 

Y ipoursyfigheSfdarkenthe day ; 




Thetm^obkKinpneit\ ? 

Ottr d»le deadly leekftthaH dying ' 

jgalmes^attd GummeSiand heavy chetretp 
Sacred vials fiB'd with teares, 

Jndclamors throHgh the wild ayrefying, 

g'enteallfad,andfilempHeShowes, 

That are quiek^ydpleafurer foes ; 

tf^econvent nought elfe hut woes* pYoeonviutf^fft i j 

■ifii 

3 .^».Thisf«n«aI path, brings to your houlholds g»re? 

loy ccaze on you ag^ine; peace flccpc with him. -j i 

3, Andthisto yours. , j ; 

*• <^* Yours this way: Heavens lend |) 

A thoufand differing waies,to one furc end. !'. 

3 . j 2». This world’s a Citty full of ftrayingStreetes, t i - 

And Dwth’sthehnarketplaccjwhere each one mectes. ' ; . 



ABui Seemdm. 



ScsMi, Enter Jailer tOStdfFooerl 

Jailer, I may depart with little, wbflc I rive,fomc thing I ,jr 

May cafttoyou,B0trauch: Alas thePiifonl |i 

Kecpc.though it be for great ones, yet they feldomc |. 

Come; Before one fhall take a number j |; 

OfMinnowestl am given out to be better lyn d / jlf 

Then it can appcarc,to me report is a true N 

Speaker:! would I were really, that I am , jj ; 

Deiiyerd lobe: Marry,whatlhave(bcitwhac | |i 5 

it wiil)I will affurc upon my.daughtet at 

The day of ray death. __ i'j j 

Wooer. Sir I demaund no more then your owns offer^ | ; I 

Andl willeftateyourPaughtetinwhaU ; l i 

Havepronaifed, ^ jit!| 

D ' Uilor, ii •; 
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/ 4 */tfr.Wel,we wUltalke more of this, when the folemnity 

Ispaft; Buthaveyou afullpromifcofhcr? 

^ Enter Daughter, 

When that fhall be fcenc,I tender my confent. 

fTooer. I have Sir; here flice comes. 

Jailor. Your Friend and I have. chanced to name 
You here, upon the old bufinesr But no more of that* 

No vv,fo foone as the Court hurry is over,w'c will 
Have an end ofitrl'th meanetime looke tenderly 
to the two Prifoners. I can tell you they are princes, 
JJaug.TbcCc ftrewings arc for their Chamber, tis pitty they 
Arc m prifon, and twer pitty they Ihouid be out ; I 
Doc thinke they have patience to make any adverfity 
Aftiam’d ; the prifon it felfe is proud of ’em; and 
They hive all the world in their Chamber. 

Jailor. They are fam’d to be a paii e ofabfolute men . 

troth, I think Fame but ftammets ’em, they 
Standagteifeabove the reach of report. fdoeis. 

Jai. I heard them reported in the Battaile,tobe the only 
Daugh. Nay moftlikely,for they ate noble fuffrers;! . 
Mervaile how they would have lookd ha'd they becne 
Vi(3ors, that with fuch a coaftant Nobility, enforce 
A freedoms out of Bondage, making mifery their 
Mirtft,and affliilion, a toy to jeft at. 

Jailor. Doc they fo? 

*I)atig, It feemes to me they have no more fence of thc| 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens : they cate 
Weil, looke merrily , difeourfe of many things, 

But nothing of their owne reflraint, and difafiers .♦ 

Yet fometime a devided figh,martyrd as twer 
I’th deliverance, will breake from one of them. 

When the other prcfcntly gives it fo fwectc a rebuke, 

T hat I could wi(n my felfe a Sigh to be fo chid. 

Or at Icaft a Sigher to be comforted* 

Wooer, ineverfaw’em. | 

Jailor. The Duke himicife came privately in the night, ; 

6*>terFalamoHyandjircite]M»'<>t'\ 

And fo did they, what the tcafon ©fit is, 1 , _ ' 

^ - - jtoovt 



Thttviftf NoSle Kinfmeitii 

Know not: Looke yonder they are; that's 
e//mMlookcsout, , . . . 

Dauglt. NoSir,no,that’s7^/^>Wi'«t Jrcffeisthe 
lower of the twain© ; you may perceive a part 

Ofhim. . , 

Jai. Goetoo,Ieave your pointing; they would not 
Make us their obje6i;out of their light. 

‘Daffglj. .TtisaholIidaytolookeotithem;Lofd,the 
Diflfrcnccofmcn, Exeunt, 

Scsenaa. Snter^atawon^andArciteinfrifoHt 

Pal, Howdoeyou.NobkColen ? 

Wrw'fc. How doc you Sir 
P«/. Why flrong inough to laugh at miftry. 

And bearc the chance of wao:cyet,wc are prifoners 
1 fcare for ever Cofen. 

Arcite. I btkeve it. 

And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 

Pal. Oh Cofen 

Where is Thebs now ? where is our noble Country f 
Where are our friend-), and kindreds ? never more 
Muft we behold tfaofe comforts, never fee 
The hardy youthes ftrivc for the Games' of honour 
(Hung with the painted favours of their Ladicsj 
Like tall Ships under failcrthen ftart among’ft 'era 
And as an Eaft wind leave ’e in all behinde us. 

Like lazy Clowdcs, whilft Palawon and Areite, 

Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out-ftript the peoples praife$,won the Garlands, 

Ere they have time to wilh 'em ours.O never 
Shall we two exercife,likc T wyns of honour , 

Our Armes againc, and fecle our fyry horfes 
Like proud Seas under us, our good Swords, now 
fBcttctthc rcd-cyd god ofwar nev’r were) 

Braviihd our fidcs,likc age muft run to ruft. 

And d^cke the Temples of thofc gods that hate us, 

D z Thefe 
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Thefi»l>liobleKhfme»^ 

Thefe binds (hall never draw’em out like ligbtiimg 

To Wall whole Armies more. 

Arcite. ^opalamott^ 

Thofc hopes arc Prifoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces oF our youthes niuft wither 
Like a too-timely Springjhere age inuft finde us. 

And which ijheaviefi('F4/rfWo»;ummriied, 

The fwcete embraces of a loving wife 
Loden with kiffes,artnd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never clalpe our neckcs,no iflue know us, 

No hgures of our fclves (hall We ev’r fee. 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach’em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright armes, and fay 
Remember what your fathers were, and conquer. 

The faire-cyd Maides,flia!l weepe our Baniflimcnts, 

And in their Songs, curfe ever-blinded fortune 

Till dice for fhame fee what a wrong (he has done 
To youth and nature;This isall our world; 

We ftiall know nothing here but one another, 

Heare nothing but the Clocke that tcis our woes. 
The Vine (hall grow, but we (hall never fee it ; 
Sommer (hall come, and with her all delights ; 

But dead-cold winter muft inhabite here (fill. 

Tis too true Arcite, 'X q out Theban houndes, 
That (hookethe aged Forreft with their ecchoes. 

No more now mult we halloa, no more Axake y 

Our pointed Iavelyns,whilft the angry Swine 
f lyes like a parthian quiver from our rage^ 

Strucke without wcll-fleeld Datts;All valiant uies« 
('The foode,and nourilhment of noble mindes,) 

In us two here (hall perifbjwe flialldie 
(which is the curie of honour) lafily. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. YetCoIen, 

Even from the bottom of the (e miferics 
From all that fortune can ioflidt upon us, 

1 fee two comforts ryfing,two meerc blelJlDgs, 

If the gods pkafe, to hold here abravc patience^ 



, 






Aa^ 



And the enjoying ofour gteefes togeth^i 
Whilft 7ttUinon is with me, let nac perifls 
If I thinkc this our pnfon. 

Pala. Ccrteinly, 

Tis a maine goodnes€ofen, that our fortunes 
Were twyn’d together; tis moft true, two (bules 
Put in two noble Bodies, let’em fufter 
The gaule ofhazard,fo they grow together. 

Will never finckc, they muft not, fay they could, 

A wSling man dies 0ecpmg, and all’s done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 
That all men hate fo much ? 

P^/. How gentle Cofen 

Let’s thinke this prifoD, holy fan<Sluary, 

To kcepc usfrom corruption of worfo men. 

We are young and yet defire the wares of honour j 
5 That liberty and common Gonverfation 

The poyfon of pure fpirits; might like women 
Wooe us to wander from. What worthy bleffing 
Can be but our Imaginations 
May make it ours? And hccrc being thustogsthcr^ 

We are an ehdles mine to one another ; 

We arc one anothers wife,e ver begetting 
New birthes oflovejwe are father,fiiends, acquaintance. 
We are in one auotber,Farailies, 

I am your heii c,and you are mine: This place 
Is onr Inheritance; no hard Oppreflbur 
Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience . 

We ffialHivc long, and loving; No furfeits feckc us e 
The hand of war hurts none hcrc,nor the Seas 
Sv^’allow their youth: wcic wc at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully, or bufines. 

Quarrels confurae us, Envy ill men 
Crave our acquaintance, I might ficken Gofen,' 

Where you flroald never know it, andfo pcrilb 
Without your noble hand to clofc mine eics, 

Or praicTs to the gods;a thoufand chaunces 
Were we from hence, would feavet ut. , 
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28 tU l^(fhteKinfme»Z 

Pal, You have made me 
(I thanke you Cown Aref(e)almoR wanton 
With my Captivity: whatamifery 
It is to live abroade? and every where : 

Tis like a Beaft me thinkes: I nndc the Court here, 

I am futc a more content, and all thofe plcafures 
That wooe the wils of men to vanity, 

I fee through now, and am fuffi dent 
To tell the world,tis but a gaudy ftiaddow. 

That old Time,as he pafles by takes with himi 
What bad we bin old in the Court 
Where fin is luftice, luft, and ignorance. 

The vcrtues of the great onesrCofen Arcite, 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us — 

\Vc had died as they doe, ill old men, unwept. 

And had their Epitaphes,the peoples Curies, 

Shall I fay more? 

Are. I would hcare you ft ill. 

PA, Yefliall. 

Is there record ofany two that Iov*d 
Better then we doe Afcitei 
Arc, Sure there cannot, 

*pal, I doe not thinkc it poffibic out fricndlhlp 
Should ever leave us. 

Till our deathes it cannot 

Enter Emilia and her mmiit 
And after dtath our Ipirits fhall be led 
To thofe that love eternally. Speakc on Sir. 

This garden has a world of pleafurcs in’t. ' 

Emil, What Flowrc is this ? , 

Wem, Tis calldNarcifTus Madam. 

Emil. That was a fairc Boy ccrcainc, but a foole^ 

To love himfelfc, were there not maidcs enough ? 

- Arc. Pray forward. 

Pal, Yes. 

Emil. Or were they all hard hearted? 

They could not be to one fb fairc* 

Emilt Thou wouldft not. 






Noble KlnJ^tfa 

I thinke I (hould not^Madam* 

That’s a good wench: ^ 
gut take heede tbyour kindqcs though 
. WhyMadam.^ 

Emit. Men are mad things. 

Arcite, Will ye goc forward Gofen ? 

£w/7,Ganft not thou workefueb flowers in filke wench? 
mm. Yes. 

Emil, lie have a gowne full of'em andofthefe. 

This is a pretty colour , wilt not doc 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench 
Deinty Madam, 

Are, Golcn, Cofen, how doe you Sir?Why ^alamott} 
pal. Never till now I was in prifon tArcite* 

Why whats the matter Man ? 

*PA. Behold,and wonder. 

By heaven fhee is a Goddeffe, 

Arcite, Ha. 

P<</. Doe reverence.- 
She isa Goddeffe Arcite, 

OfallFlowrcs, . .. 

Me thinkes a Rofe is beft. 

Worn. Why gentle Madam? 

Emil. Itisthc very Emblcmcofa Maide, 

For when the weft wind courts hcrgcntly 
How modcftly fhc blowe.';, and paints the S un. 

With her chafte blufties/Wbenthc Noith comes neexe heiy 
Rude and impailcnt,then, like Chaftity 
Shee lockes her beauties in her bud againe^ 

And leaves him to bafe briers. ' 

mrn. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her raodefty will blow lb far 
Shefal$for’t:a Mayde 
If fhee have any, honour, would be loth 
To take example by her. 

Smil. Thou art wanton. - . 

Arc, She is wondrous faire. 

She is all the beauty extant, 

§mil* 
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jSw/.Thc Sun gr6w8 hjgh,l«s walk in,kecp theft flowers; 
Wede fee how nccre Art can come ncerc their colours j 
I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. 

FTow. I could lie do wac I am fure. 

Emil, And take one with you ? 

That’s as we bargaine Madam, 

EmiU Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Bmiliu and 
Tal, What thinke you of this beauty ? 

^re. Tisarareone. 

Pal. Is’tbutarare enc? 

jire. Yes a matchles beauty. 

pal. Might not a man well lofe himftlfe and love her ? 

I cannot tell what you havd done, I have, 
Beflircw mine ayes for’ t, now I fecic my Shackles. 

Pal. You love her then ? 

^rc. Who would not?; 

Pal, Anddcfireher? 
tyfre. Be fore my liberty. 

Pat, Iftwherfirft. 

Arc, Thatsnothing 
Pal. Butitfliallbc. 

ArCi Ifawhcrtoo. 

Pal: Ycs,but you rauft not love her. 
tArc. Iwillnotasyoudoejtoworfliiphcr; 

As fhe is heavenly, and a blefled Goddes } 

(I love her as a woman, to en joy her) 

So both may love. 
pA, You (hall not love at all. 

Arc. Not love at all. ¥ii 

Who (hall deny me? 

Pal, Ithatfitfifawher; Ithattookcpoffeffiou 
Firft with mine eye of all thofc beauties 
In her reveald to mankindc; if thou lou’ft hcr.^ 

Or entertain’d a hope to blaft my wilhes, 

Thou art a Tray tour Areite and a fellow 
Falft as thy Title to her; fricndfhip, bbod 
And all the tyes betwwn? us I dilclaimc 




Two N ohle KwpnOit, 

jfthou once chinke upon her. 

Arc, Yes I love her, 

^nd if rhe lives of allmy name lay on it, 

] puft doc fo, I love her with my foulc, 
jf that will lofe ye,farcwell Palamon^ 

I fay againe,J love, andiii loving her maintaine 
I am as worthy, and as flee a lover 
^nd have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any or any living 

That is a mans Sonne. 

Pal, Have I cald thee friend ? 

j4r<;.Ycs,and have found me fojwhy are you mov’d thus > 
Let me dcale coldly with you,ait> not I 
Part of you blood, part of your foulc? you have told me 
That I was Palamon^ and you were Arcite, 
frf/. Yes. 

Arc, AmfiotlliablctothoftafFedions, 

Thofc joyes, grcifes,angers,feare?,my friend fliaH fuftei? 
Tal, Ye may be. 

Arc, Why then would you deal* lb cunningly. 

So ftrangely,lb vnlike a noblekinefman 

To love alone ? ipeake truely, doe you thinkc me 

Vnworthy of her light ? 

Pal. No; but unjuft, 
ifthou pUrfue that fight- 
Arc, Bccaufc an other 
Firft fees the Enemy, feall I ftand ftill 
And let mine honour downe, and never charge ? 

Pal, Yes, if he be but one. 

Arc, But lay that one , 

Had rather combat me ? 

Pal, Let that one fay lb, 

And ufe thy freedome : els if thou purfueft her 
Be as that curfcd man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaioe, 

Ajlc. You arc mad. 

Pal. Imuftbe. 

Till thou arc worthy, Arche concewes me, 

■ ' -■ E ■■■' 






ThetwoKoble K'inf?nen, 

And in this madnesjifl hazard thee 
And take thy life, I dcale but trudy. 

Arc* Ficf^ir. 

You play the Childc cxtrcainely:! will ioVe her, 

I muft, I ought to dtiC fo^and I dare. 

And all this juftly. 

*?<*/. O that nowjthat now 
Thy falfe-felfe and thy friend, had but this fortane 
To be one howrc at liberty, and grafpc 
Our good Swords in out hands, I would quickly teach thte 
What tw’ct to filch affe^ion from another : 

Thou art bafer in it then a Cutpurfcj 
Put but thy head out of this window more. 

And as I have a foule, lie naile thy life loo’c, • 
Arctihow dar’ft not feole,thou canft not,thou art feeble, 
Pur my head out?lle throw my Body our. 

And l.eapc the garden, when Kce her next 

Enter Keeper, 

And pitch between her armes to anger thee. 

Pal, No morcjrhe keeper’s comming; I ftiall Ii\c 
To knocke thy braines put with my Shackles. 
ArC,DdZ,' ■•1:;-:':;,-;;:- 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen." 

Pain, Now honeft keeper I 
Keeper, Lord Arcite,you nmftiitelenrljUfi’thJJukej 
The caufei know not yet, 

Arc. I am ready keeper. 

Keeper, Prince I muft awhile bercavc you 

Of your faire Cofens Company. 

Exennt ^/€rcite^4nd Kteph 

Pal. And me too. 

Even when you pleafe oflife;why is he lent for.? 

1 1 may be helhall marry her, he’s goodly, . 

And like e nough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood and body:Biit his falfehood. 

Why fhould a friend be treacherous I jf that 

Get him a wife fo noble, and fo faire j 

let honeft men nc’re love againc. Once more ' 
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The TwoN oble K'mfmetti 

I would but fee this faire One; BlcflTed GaHeoi 
And ftuite , and flowers more bleffed that fiill bloftom 
As her btighr eies flime on ye.would I were 
For all the fortune of my life hereafter 
Yon little Tree, yon blooming Aprieocke; 

How I would fpread, and fling my wanton armes 
Ib at her window;! would bring her fruite 
Fit for the Gods to feed.on:youch and pleafure 
Still as flie tafted ftiould be doubled on her. 

And iffhc benot heavenly I would make heir 
So necre ihc Gods in nature, they ihould fearc her. 

Enter Keeper, 

And then I am lure flhc would love me: how now keeper 
Wher’sfc^mVr, 

Keeper, Bimthd'.Vtmci PiritboM 
Obtained his liber ty; b ut nc ver more 
Vpon his oeh and life muft he fee foocc 
Vpon this Kingdomc. 

Tal. Hecs a bleflcd maai, 

He fliall fee Tbebs againe ,and call to Aimes 
The bold yong men, that wHehlic'Bids ’em charge. 

Fa II on like RrciiArcitc fhall ha ve a Fortune, 

If he dare make himfelfc a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Fcild to ftrike a battle for her; 

And if he lofe her then,he’s a cold Coward ; 

How bravely may hchcaic himfelfc to win her 
If he be noble Arcite- thoufiind waies.' 

Were I at libertv, I vvoajid doc things 
Offuch a vertuous gteatnes, that this Lady, 

This blulhmg virgine (hould cake manhood to her 
And feclje to raviihme. 



per. My Lord for you 
I have this charge too. 

Pal, To difehatge my life. 

ATf^p.No, but frbtn this place to remoovc your Lordftiip, 
The wir.do wes are too open. 

Pal. Devils take 'cm 
That arc fo envious to me;pre’thce kill me. 

E 2 Keefer 
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aS 7h6*fwolStobkl^mffnenl 

Xw;. And hang fot’t afterward. 

Td. By this good light 
Had I a fword I would kill thcoii 

Keept Why my Lord? 

fsl. Thou btingft fuch pelting fcuruy news continually 
Xbou art not worthy lifcjl will not goe. 

Indecde yon muft my Lord. 

Fat* May I fee the garden ? 

Keep, Noc. 

'^ah ThenIamtefolud,rwilluotgoe. (rods 

KeepX muft eonftraine you then ; and for you are dange. 
lie clap more ytons on you. 

Prf/.Doegood keeper* 

He (liakc’emfojye (hall not fleepe, 

He make ye a new Moriiffc,muft I goe ? 

Keep, There is no remedy. 

Farewell kinde window. 

May rude winde never hurt thee. O my Lady 
If ever thou haft fdt what forro w was, 

E)rcainehow I fuffer.Gomcjnow bury me. 

Exeunt Pa/af»e»jaf)d Keeftr, 
Severn Enter Arcite^, 

Arxite, Baiiifhd the kingdome? tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thanke ’em for,but baniflbd 
The free enjoying of thatface l die for. 

Oh twasa ftuddied puniftiment,a death 
Beyond Imaginacion-.Such a vengeance • 

That were I old and wicked, all my fins 
Gould never plucke upon mc,paUmon\ 

Thou ha’ft the Start now', thou (halt ftay and fee 
Her bright eyesbreake each morning gainft thy windoW) 
And let i'a life into thee j thou flialt feede 
V pon t he fwcetenes of a noble beauty. 

That naturenev’r exceeded, nor nev’r ihali : 

Good gods what happincs has 

Twenty to one, hee’Ie come to.fpcakc to her, 

And if fbc be as gentle j at file’s faire. 




T he Tm Noble Ktnfmen* 

I know flie*shis,h« has a Tongue will tame ( can come> 

Xempe fts,and make the wild Rockes wanton. Come what 
Theworft is death; I will not leave theKingdomc, 

I know mine owne, is but a heape of ruins, 

^nd no redrefle there, if! goe, he bas her. 
lam refolu’d an other fhape fiiall make me. 

Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am liappy ; 

He fee her, and be neere her, or no more, 

£nter. ^-Country people f & em’ieeith a gMrhndb^ertthew* 



r, My Maftcrs,ile be there that’s certamc. 

2. And He be there. 

And Jr ^ 

4, Why then have with ye Boyes; Tis but a chiding, 

Let the plough play to day,ile tickTt out 

Gf the lades tailes to morrow. 

1, l ainfure 

To have my wife as jealous as a Turkey J 

But that’s all one,iIe goe through, let her mumble. 

3. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and ftoa her, 

And all’s made up againe. 

5. I, doe but put a feskuc in her fift,«nd you {hall fee her 
TakeaneW'leflbnout, andbeagoodwcnch. ^ 

Doe we all bold, againft the Maying ? 

4 . Hold ? what ftiould aile us f . 
j. will be there, 

2 . hxi^Senmis. . 

And Pjf<«,and 5. better lads nev’r daned under green Tree, 
And yet know what wenches ; , ha ? 

But will the dainty Domine,thc Schoolcmafter keep touch 
Doe you thinkc: for be do’s all ye know. 

3 . Hec’l cate a hornebooke ere he faile: goe too, the mat- 

ter’s too farie driven betweene him, and the Tanners daugh- 
ter, to let flip no w,and file muft fee the Duke, and flic muft 
daunce too. ’ 

4. Shall we be lofty. 

2“. All the Boyes in Athens blow wind i’th breech on’sj 

E 3 and 
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30 TkT'^o'^MeTfnfrr.en^ 

and heere ile be and there ile be, for our Towiif, *'’‘1 here- 
againc, and there agaiflc : ha, Boyes, heigh for the wea- 
vers. 

1. This muft be done i’th wpods, 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By any meanes our thing of learning fees foj where he 

hithfelfe will edific thcD ukc aioft patloufly in our behalfcs; 
hees excellent i’th woods, bring him to’cb plaincs, his lear- 
ning makes no cry. ' / 

3 . Weclc fee tlie (ports, then every man to’s Ta cklc:and 
Swcetc Companions lets rchearfe by any raeanes_^bcfore 
The Ladies f.e us,and doe fweetly,and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4. Contcnt;the fports once ended, wcc’l pzrfoime. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

lArc, By your leaves honeft friends pray you whither^ 
gocyou, s 

4. Whither ? why,what a qiicftion’sthat ? 
jire. Yes,tisa queftion,tomethatknow noti 
3. TotheG<JW«myFriend. 
a.Wfacre were you bred you koow it not? 

Arc. Not fane Sir, 

Are there fucb (james to day 
1. Ym marry are there.* 

And facn as you ueuer la w j The Dttl^ bimfeife 
Will be in perfon thcret 
jdre. What paftimes arc they ? 
a, Wraliling, andRtinning; Tisapretty Fellow. 

3. Thou wilt not goe along. 

Arc. Not yet Sir. 

4. Well Sir 

Take your ownc tunc,eomc Boyes 
1. My inindf 'Birgivesme 
This fellow has a veijg’aoce tricke o’th hip, 

Marke how his Bodi’s nndefor t 
lleuchangdtiiough 

If he df '■? venture., hang him plumb porredge, 

He wfaSle.^hc rpit eggs,Co»e lets be gon Lads. Exeunt 4* 



Tde'J tvONO&k Kinfmtn, 






. Thisisan oflferdoportunity 
I duift not wifb for, Wc:l, I could have wiefiled, 

Xhebeft meii calld it excellent, and lun 
Svvifter,thcn windc upon a feild of Cornc 
^Gulling the weak) iyeares)ne vet flew: Tie venture, 

And in Ibme poore difgu ze be there, who kno-Axs 
Whether my browes may r ot be girt with garlands? 

And bappinespteferre me to a place. 

Where I may ever dwell In fight of her. Exit Arcite^ 
Sc3ena4. Enter lailori Daughter dom. 

Why fhpuldl love this Gentleman? Tis pdds 
He never will atfedf me ; I am bafe, 

My Father the ireane Keeper of his Prifon, 

And he a prince ; To many him is hopelefle j 
To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t j 
What pufhes arc we wenches driven to 
When fifteene once has foujjd us ? Fiift I faw him, 

.7 (feeing) though t he was a goodly man 5 
He has "as m uch to pleafe a woman in him, 

(Ifhepleafe to befiow it fo) as ever 

Thcfe eyes yet lookt on ; Next j i pittied him. 

And fo would any young wench o*my Confeienee 
That ever dream’dyor vow’d her Maydenhead 
To t yong haufom Man ; Then 1 lov’d him, 

(Extreame'.y lov’d him)infinitely lov’d him j 
And yet he had a Cofen,faiteashc too. 

But in my heart was T^aUmony and there 
Lord, what a coyle he keepes To heart him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is f 
And yet his Songs arc fad- ones; Fairer fpoken, 

Was never Gentleman. When I come in 
Tobringhim water in a morning, firft 
He bowes his noble body, then faluics me, thus; 

Faire, gentle May dc,good rnon ow,may thy goodnesj 
Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me, 

] lov’d my lips the better ten daies after, 

VVouldhe would doc fo cv’iy day; Hegreives much^ 

And me as much to fee his mjfcry. 

What 











What Ihoiild I doc^to make him know I lov e him, 

For I would faine CHjoy him ? I ventur’d 

To fet him free ? what faies the law then Thus much 
For Law,orkindred:I will doe it. 

And this nigbt,or to morrow he fhall love me. £a:(V, 
. „ SC£ena4. Efft^rThfifeui^Hipo/itatT^iritheHij 

tiQ\olCov-‘ Emilia : tyirciteyvith a GarlanA^&c . 

nctsand ThtJ', You have done worthily? , I have not fecne 

Showtes with* Since Hercules^ man of tougher fy ae wes; 

What ere you arc, you run the belt, and wraftlc, 

That thcfc times can allow* 

Arcits. lamp'roud topleafeyou* 

' Thef. What Countn'e bred you ? 

Arcite, This; but far off, Prince. 

Thef. Arc you a (gentleman ? 

Areite, My father faidfo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life'. 

Thef^ Are you his heire ? 
eArche. Hi's yongeft Sir* 

Thef. Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you ? 

tArcite. A little of all noble Q^allitics; 

I could have kept a Hawke,aad well have holloa’d 
ToadccpccrieofDoggcs; idarenotpraife 
My feat in borfemanfhip ; yet they that knew me 
Would fay it was my faeft pecce : laft,and greateS j 
I Would be thought a Souldier. 

Thef. You areperfetT. 

Vpon my foule,aproper man. 

Emilia. He is fo. 

Etr. How doc you like him Ladie ? 

Uip, I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man,fo noble 
(li he fay true,)ofhis fort. 

Emil. Belcevc, 

His mother was a wondrous har.dfomc woman. 

His face me thinkes, goes that way. 

Hjpt But his Body 




TheTvf If Noble Kmpnen^i 

Aad firie tnmdc,illuftratc a brave Father. 

per. Marke how his vcrtue.like a hidden Sna 
Sreakes through his bafer garments, 
jjjp, Hee's well got Cure. 

Thef. W hat made you fcckc this place Sir 
Arc. liohlc Thefem . 

To parchafe namc,aod doe my ableft fcrvice 
To fuch a well-found wonder, as thy worth, 

Fo onefy in thy Court, of all the world 

dwells faire-cyd honor. 

7 #r. All his words are worthy i 

Thef S ir,\ve arc much endebted t© your travell^ 

Nor (ball you loofc your wifh : Terithem 
Difpofc of this fairc Gentleman. 

TbankesT^cyew. 

Whatcreyou arey’ar mine, and I (hall giveyou ; 

To a moft noblefcrvice,to this Lady, 

This bright yong V irgin ; pray obfer vc her goodneffej 
You have honourd hir faire birth-day , with your vertoes. 
Acid as your due y’ar hirs : kiffe her faire hand Sir. 

Arc, Sir,y*ar a noble Giver % deareft Bewtic, 

Thus let mcfcale my vowd faith : when yout^ervaat 
f Your moft unwor thic Creature) but offends you. 
Command him die, he (hall. 

Emil. That were too crucll. 

If you defer ve well Sir ? I fliall (bone fee' 1 1 (you. 

Tarmine,aud fomevvhat better than your rancke lie ttfs 
iPtr. Ilefeeyoufurni(h’d,andbecaufc youfay 
You are a horfeman, I muft needs intrcat you 
This after Doone toride,fauttis arough one. 

tAre. I like him better ( Prince) 1 (hall not then 
Freeze in my Saddle. 

Thef. Swcct.youmuftbercadie, 

And you fw7i4,and you (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Sun,to doc obtervance 
To dowry May , in THatts wood : wake well Sir 
Vpon your Miftris : Emelya I hope 
He (hall not goc a foote. 

F 
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£««7. ThatwcrcaAiaowSir, . , , 

While I have berfcs: takcyour choice,aad whai 
You waotat any tioJCjlct me but know it ; 

If you ferve faithfuUy.I dare affure you ; 

You'l finde a loving Miftris* 

If I doc not, 

Let me finde ibat my Father ever hated* 

Diigrace,and blowcs. 

1 hef» Go Icade the way; you have won It: 

It (hall be fo j you (hall rcceavc all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won ; Tvtcr wrong eUe,' 

Siftcr,bc(hrew ooy heart, you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman, would be Malltr, 

But you are wife^ Vlori^, 

Emil, I hope too wife for that Sir. Exeunt omo, 

Scx^^6,Enter lAyUrt^AughteruUne, 
Daughter, Let all the Dukes, and all the divellsrorc, 
He is at liberty : 1 have venturd for him. 

And out I have brought him to a litdc wood 
A mile hence,! have ftnt him, where a Cedar 
Higher than ail the reft,fpreads like a plane 
Fait by a Brooke, and there he (hall keepe clofe. 

Till Iprovide him Fyles,aHd foodc.for yet 
His yron bracelets are not off. O Love 
Whata fiouthearted child tbouart ! My Father 
Durft betteahave indur d cold yron, than done it: , 

I love him, beyond love,and beyond reafen. 

Or wir,or fafetic ; I have made him knowic 
I care not,I am de(perate,If the law 
Finde me,and then condemne me for*t; feme wenches, 
Sonjc honeft batted Maidc5,wiII fing my Dirge. 

And tell to memory, my death was noble. 

Dying almofi a Martyr : That way he takes, 

I pnrpofe is my way too : Sure he cannot 
Berounmanly,astoleavemebere, • ^ 

If he dee,Kfai^ will not fo eafily 
Truft men againe : And yet he has not thank’d me 
Forwhatimvedone :noQOtfomnehaskiftmc, ^ 



ASlus Ttnirn, 



Enter t/freite alone, 

Arcite, The Duke has loft Hypolita ; each tooke 
A (everall land. This is a fbleranc Right 
They owe bloomd May, and the tyftheniaut pay it 
To’th heart of Ceremony .* O Queene Emilia 
Frciher then May,rweeter 
Then hirgold Buttons* on thebowes,or all 
Th’enamclld knackeso’ch Meade.or garden.yea 
(Wechallenge too) the bancke of any Nymph 
That makes the (freame feeoae fiu wers;chou o lewell 
O’tb wood,o*th world, haft likewife blefta pace 
With thy folc prcfcnce,in thy mmination 
That I poore man might cftiboncs comebetweene 
And chop onfome cold thought, thrice bleftcd chance 
To drt^on fiich a Miftris,expedation 
moftgiltlefte on’t : tell me O Lady Fortune 
(Neat after €melj my Sovetaigne ^how fir 

F a 




Therm mtemnfrnu: %f 

And that (methinkes) is not fo well ; norfcarcely 
Could I perfwadc him to become a Freeaiant 
He made fuch fcruples of the wrong he did 
To mCjand to my Father. Yet I hope 
V^ben he confiders more,chis love of mine 
Will take more root within him : Let him doe 
What he will with mc,fo beufe me kindly. 

For ufe me fo he (hall, or ile proclaime him 
And to his face,no*man : He prefently 
ProvidehimneceiT4ries,andpacke mv cloatbes up, 

And where there is a path of gronna lie venture 

So hte be with me ; By him, like a (hadow 

lie ever dwclliwichin this hourc the whoobub 

Will be all ore the prifon : I am then 

Kiting the mau they looke for : farewell Father j 

Get many more fuch prifoners, and fuch daughters. 

And (hortly you may keepe your fclfe. Now to him/ _ 

Cornett tn 
fiindry placet/ 
Nolle and 
hallowing as 
people a May- 









I may bti prbwd- She takes ftrong note of mc» 

Hath made me nccrcher ; and this beutcous Morne 
(The prim’ft of all the yeare ^ptefents me with 
A brace of horfes, two fuch Steeds might well 

Be by a paire of Kings backt,in a Field 
That their crownes titles tride : Alas, alas 
P core Cofcn Palanton^^ooxc prifoner,tbott 
So little dr eam'if upon my fortune, that 
Thou thinkft thy felfc, the happier thing,to be . 
So nearc A’w/#W,me thou dcem’ft ztTbehy 
And therein wretched, although free j But if 
Thou knew’ft my Miftrisbreathd on roe,and,that 
I ear’d her language , livde in her eye; O Coz 
W hat paflion would cnclofc thee* 

SnterT aUmtn as out of a Bu{h^ tvith hii, Sbttekles ; 

his at Arcite. 

Tray tor kinfeman,. 

Thou Ihouldft perceive my paffion,if theic fignes 
Of pr ilbnment were off me,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword .• By all othes in one 
I, and the iuflicc of my love would make thee 
A confeft Traytor,othoumoftperlidipus 
That ever gently lookd the voydes of hbnouri 
That eu’r bore gentle Token 5 falfcft Cofen 
That ever blood made kin,cairft thou hir thine^> 

He prove it in my Shackles, with thefc hands, 

V Old of appbintmentjthat thou Iy’ff,and art , 

A very theefe in love,a Chaffy Lord 

Nor worth the name of villainc •• had I a Sword . 

And thele houfe dogges.away* 

Arc, DeereCofin PaUruon, 

*Pal, Cpfoncr /imftf^give me language, fflch 
As thou haft &ewd me fcatc. 

Arc. Not Hod ing ill 
The circuit of my breaft, any grofle ftuffc 
To f orme me like y our 61az6n,hplds me to ! : 5 
This gentlcneffe ofanfwcTitis your palHoh v •' , ; ; , 
That thus miifakesithe which to you beia^_eBemy» 
Onnot to ihc be kind ; honor, and honcftic 
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ThiTmitohleKinfme^- 

Icheriffi, and depend on,howfocv’r 
You skip them in iae,and with them fiire Coz 
He maintaide my proceedings ; pray be plcaf’d 
To ftitw in generous termes,your gricfcs,(iQce that 
Your queftions with your equalljwho^rofcffcs 
To clcarc bis ownc way,with the minde and Sword 
Ofa true Gentleman* 

That thou durft 

Arc, My Coz,my Coz, you have bccnc well advertifd 
How much 1 dare.y’avc fcenc me ufc my Sword 
Agaipft th’advicc of fearc; fare of another 
You would not heare me doubtcd,but your iilcnce 

Should breake out,thoughi’thSan(St(^ry*;, 

Pa/, Sir, 

1 have feene yoirmove in fuch a place, which well - 

Might juftifie your man;hc;ocl,y 6u w ere calld • - (faire 
A good knight and a bold ; But the whole weeke’s not 
If any day it raync :Their valiant temper 
Men loofe when they encline to trechcrie, 

And thenthey Hght like compelld Beares, would Hy 
Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfman,you might as vyeli 
Speake this, and aff it in your GlaiTe,a$ to 
His eare,which now difdaines you* 

*Pd, Come up to me, 

Qoit me of thefe cold Gy ves,give me a Sword 
Though it beruftie,and the charity ^ 

Of one meale lend me;Gomc befoi e me then ^ 

A good Sword in chy hand, and doe butfay ^ 

That£/w#/y is thine,! will forgive 

The trefpafle thou halV done me, yea my life 

Ifthen thou carry’t,and brave loulcs in Hiades . > . ; 

That have dyde 'manly, which will feeke Pfme ; 

Some newes from eat th, they fliall get none but this > 
Tbatthouaribtavt,and noble. . 

Arc, Becoatent, ‘ ^ 

Againe betake you to your hawthorac houfe, 

With coun6Ue of the aighi4 willbchere . • 

>With wholcfome viands \ thefe impedimehts 

Will 










Willi file off,you (hall haw gatmeots,aDd 
Perfumes td kifl the ftncll o’th prifon, after 

When you (hall ftfctch your felfc, and (ay but Arche 
I am in plight, there (Irall be at your choyce 
Both S word, and Armour, 

PaI, Oh you heavens, dates any 
So noble beare a guilty bufines'.none 
But oncly Arche ^ tbereh^te none but Arche 
In this kindc is fo bold. 

Are, Sweete 

? 4 /. I doc embrace you,and your offer, for 
Your offer doo’t I onely, Sir your petfon 
Without hipoaily I may n 6 t wifli 

V^inA* homes of Comtttt 
More then my Swords edge ont, 
tArc. You heare the Hornes j 
Enter your MuHcke lead thUtnatch between*s 
Be croft.er met,givc me your hand, fate well. 

He bring you every necdfull thing.* I pray you 
Take comfort and be drong, 

7 * 4 /, Pray hoH your promile f 
And doc the deede with a bent brow, mod' criainc 
Youlovcmc not, be rough with me, and powre 
This oilc out of your language jby this ay tc 
I could for each word, give a Cuffc : my domacit 
not reconcild by realbn, 

Arc, Plainely fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hard language, when I (pur 

H'inde hemes, ' 

My horlej chide him no^ content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harkc Sir, they call 
The feattetd to the Bankec;you mud gueffc 
I have an ofHee there. 

Sir your attendance ^ / 

Cannot pleale heaven, and I know your office ' \ 
Vn juftly is atcheev’d* 
e^rf. If a good title, 

1 am perfwaded this quedion lickc between’S, ^ 
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«y bleeding mud be cur’d.I am aSuitour, 
liat to yow Sword you bequeath thispica 

talitc of it no more. 

P(g/. But this one word? 

You ate “P®” Midris, 

For note you, mine (he is. 

ArCf Nay then. 

P4/. Nay fay you, . ^ , 

You talkc of feeding me to breed me drengyi 

You arc going now to lookc upon a Sun 
That ftrengthens what it lookes on, there 
You havea vantage ore me, but enj oy*t till 
j niay enforce nay remedy. Farewell. Extum, 

Scaena s. Enter lajlers dAmghter alone, 

T)e»gh. He has miflookeithc Beake I meant, is gone 
After his fancy, Tis nova welragh morning, 

No matter, would it were pcrpetuall night. 

And darkencs Lord o’th world, Harke tis a woolfc.* 

In me hath gteife dainc feare.and but for one thing 
I care for nothing, and that’s ‘P alatnon, 

I wreake not if the wolves would jaw mc,(b 

He had this File j what iflhallowd for Kim? • 

I cannot hallow: if I whoop’d; what then? 

Ifhe not anfweardjl fhould call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that fetvice. I have heard 
Strange howlcs this Uve-long night, why may’t not be 
They have made prey of hiinfhc has no weapons, 

He cannot run, the Icngling o( hisGives 
Might call fell things to lidcn, who have in them 
A fence to know a mao unarcnd,and can 
Smell where refidanec is. lie fet it downe 
He’s tornc to pecccs,thcy howld many together 
And then they feed on bimiSo much fof^hat, 

Behold toting the Bell; how dand Ithea I 
All’schar* d when he is gone, Nopo I lye. 

My Father’s to be bang’d for his elcape, 

My fclfe to beg, if 1 pri 2 d life (b much 
As to deny my 3^, bitt that 1 would noi^ 

Should 










TheT^i»oNohkKmpr^l 

Should I try death by duflbns* I am mop’t, 

foodtookelHOiicthcfetwodaies, • 

Sipt fomc watcr.f^havtnotcbfd mine eyes 
Save when my lids (cowd off their binC} ala« 

Diffobc my life, Let not mv Icocc unfcttle 
LeaftI (hould drowne,or lUb.ot hang my {clfe. 

0 ftatc of Nature, fade togc her in me. 

Since thy b.ft props are warptrSo which way now ? 

T he btrt way is’jtby next way to a grave ; 

Each errant ttep befide is torment. Loe 

The Moonc is down,tbe Cryckets chipe,the Schrcichowle 

GaKsin the dawnej alloffiees are done 

Save what I failc to: But the pti^inc is this , 

An end, and that is all. JExit, 

Scjeaa 3 . Enter Arcite^with Meateff^ine^nd Filets 
€/irc. 1 liiouid be ncerc the piacc,bpa. Cofen 

Enter ‘Palaman, 

Pdl. A^cite, 

Arc, The f^me.-T ha ve brought you Foode and files, 
Gome forth and feaie not, htr esno 7 hefem. 

Pal, Nor none fo hooeil 
<ty 4 rc' That's no matter, 

Wee’l argue that hei eafter: Come take courage, , 
You ihail not dye thus bea{i!y,hcre Sir drinkc 

1 know you are faint, then ;le taike further with you, , 

PaU -rfmf^jihouinightftnoyy poyfonme. 

Arc, I might. 

But I mufi Late you firft ; Sit downe,aad good now ; 

No more ofihefe vaine pai liesj let us not 
Having our anc ent reputation with us 
M^ke la.ke for Fooles,andCowards,Toyour health, &e» 
Pal, Doe, 

Arc, Prayfit do*lnethen,andlctmecntrcateyou 
By all the honcify and honour in you, 

No mention of this a oman,t’ vvill difturbe us, 

' W e fhali have time enough. 

Pal' W ell Sir,Ilc pledge you, (blood mad. 

yirc^ DtinkcagoQdhcatcy draught, it breedsgo^ 
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poc not you fcele it thaw you - 

tpal» Stay, lie ttll you after a draught or two mote* 
jire. Spare it not, the Duke has more Cu2.*Eate now, 
fal. Yes; 

Arc. I am glad you have fo good a ftomacb* 

Pd/. I am gladder I have fo good meace too’t* . . 

Are Ait not mad lodging here in the wild woods Golen 
pal. YcSjfor then that have wildc A onfciences. ('Ifcc, 
Are.Ho'ft tafls your vittailspyour hunger needs no fa wee 
Pd/. Not much. 

But if it did, yours is too tatt.Tweetc Gofenfwhat is this? 
Are, Venifon. 

Pd/, Tis a lufiy meate : 

Giue me more wincj here to the wenches 

We haveknown in our daies.I he Lord Stewards daughter* 
poc you tcoicmber her ? 

^re. AftcryouCuz. 

Pd/. She lov’d a black-haltd man; 

Shcdidf0;wcUSir. 

Pd/. And I have heard feme call him Arcite^ind 
Arc. Out with’t faith* 

Pd/, She met him in an Arbour.* 

What did fhc there Cuz.'play o’th virginals ? 

Art, Somethinglhedid Sir, 

Pd/. Made her gtoane a inoneth for*t}or 2,or 3«or 10, 
Arc, The Marfhals Sifter, 

Had her ftiaie too,asl remember Gofen, 

Elfe there be tales abroade, you’l pledge her ? 

Pd/. Yes. 

Arc. A pretty brounc wench t’iS'Thcre wasa time 
When yong men went a hunting, and a wood, 

And a broade Beech; and thereby hangs a tale s heigh ho, 
Pal, For Emil^jii^on my life; Foole 
Away with this ftxaind mirth; 1 fay againe 
Thatfigh wasbreathd for 6 ntily\ bafcCoien, 

Dar’ft thou breakc firft ? 

Are, you are wide. 

Pal, By heaven and earth, rher’s r*othing fo thee boneft, 
“ “ ~ G Arc^ 
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t/frc. Then lleleave you; you are a Bcaft now: 

^al. As thou makft me,Tr^tour. 

Tbcr’s all things ncedfuU, files andfliir«s,and,per. 
He come againe forae two howres hence* and bring 
That that (hall quiet all, 

*P4U* A Sword and Armours 
. jirfi Fearemenotj youarcnowtoofowlejfarcwell, 
(Bet off your Trinkets,you (ball want nought; 

Pat, Sirba: 

Arc. He hcare no mote. E>ih, 

P4/. Ifhe kcepe touch,hc dfes for’t. Exki 

Scaena^, £nter l4ghrs daHgbter, 

^augb, 1 am very cold, and all the Stars are out too, 
The little Stars, and all, that looke like aglets : 

The Sun has feene ray Folly ; Paiamon\ 

Alas no; hccs in heaven; whet cam I now? 

Y ondet’s the fca,and thcr’s a Ship;4ioW’ t tumbles 
And thcr’s a Rocke lies watching under vvater; 
Now,now,it beates upon itjnow, now, now, 

Thcr’s a-leak Iprung, a. found one, how they cry? 

Vpon her before the winde, you’l loofc all els.* 

Vp wi th a couf fe or t wo,apdtakc «bo«eBoyes. 

Good nightjgood nlght,y’ar gone; I am very hungry,. 
Would 1 could finde a fine Brogjhc would tcH me 
Newes from allparts-o’tb world, theft would I make 
A Careckc of a Cockle (hell, and fayle 
By caft and North Eaft to thc King ofT^fiwe/, 

For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father . 

Twenty to one istriift up in a trice 
To morrow inorniog',llc fay never a word ». 

F«r He cut mj gr^ent ceat^ afaete above wj kneCy 
And He clip fnj/ yellew, Isckesian inch below mine eie. 

hey^nonny,nonnjpoeW}> 
He' f bay me awhite Cat .^erth for to ride 
Aitdi/egoefeeke him,throw the'^orldthatu fi tfiie . 

hey nottny, nonny 

Q fur a pricke now like a Nightingale, to put my 
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/igainft.IiballfleepeltkeaTopclfe. ExiU 

Scjena 6.Euter a Sehogle mafier.^\. Countrymeniapd 
£aum,2,0K ^ we/tcheSyWith aTaborer. 
Fy,fy,what tcdiofityjSc difeRfatiiiy ishett among ye? 
havemy Rudiments bin labourd fo long Wijch yc?mitkd unto 
ye, and by a figure even the very plumbroth & marrow^ 
my underftanding laid upon ye? and do you ftili cly whefe/ 
and how, & Wherfore?you,moft courlc freeze capa<iries,ye 
jave ludgements, have I faide thus let bCj and there Ictbc, 
and then let be, and no man uoderftand me^, proh deum, 
fuedita fidita, ye arc all dunces? For why here Hand I. 
Here the Duke comes,thereaie you clofe in the Thicket; the 
Dokcappeares, I mecte him and unto him 1 utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares,and nods,andhums,and 
then cries rare, and 1 goe forwar d,at length I Bing my (Sap 
upjtnatke there; then do you as once did Meleager, Vind the 
Serf break comly out before himdike true lovers, caB your 
felvcsin a Body decently, and fwcetly,by a figure trace, and 
turncBoycs. 

I, And fwcetly we will doe it Maftcr gerrold, 

1. Draw up theGompany,Wbere’s the Taborour. 
j; Why Timothy. 

Tab. Here my mad boyesjhavc at ye. 

But I (ay where's their women? 

4 . Here’s Fr/* and (Earbery, 

2 . And little with the white legs, and bouncing 
I. And freckcled Neb, that never feild her Mafier. 
^f^.Wher be your Ribands maid$?fwym with your Bodies 

And carry it fwcetly, and delivetly 
And now and then a fauour, and a friske. 

A'?/, let us aloneSk. 

Sch, Wher’scherefto’thMufickc. 

3* Difperfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 

And fee what’s wanting;whetfs the Eavian ? 

My friend, carry your ta ile without offence * 

Or fcandail to t he Ladies; and be furc 
You tumble with audacity, and manhood, 
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And when you barke doe It with j udgemcnc# 

Yes Sir. . „ . 

Sch, Herds a woman wanting 

Wc may goc wbiftle; all the fat’s i thnic. 

Sch. We have, « j *r i 

As learned Authuuts utter ,wa{hd a Tile, 

Yfc have beene/<«r»«i» , and laboured vainely. 

a. This is that fcorncfuil peecc,that fcur vy hilding 
That gave her pronaife faithfully, Ihc would be here, 

Ciceiy the Sempftcrs daughter : 

The next gloves that 1 give her Ih all be dog skin; 

Nayandmefailcraeonce,youcantcU^rr<« 

• She fwore by wine,andt>rcad^e would not brcakc* 

Seh. An Eele and woman, 

A learned Poet fayestunles by’ch taile 
And with thy teeth thou hold, will either fade, 

. In manners this wasfalfe pofitionuiu^ ^ 

1. Afire ill take her; do’s Ihe fiinch now? 

2. What 

Shall vve determine Sir? 

Nothing, 

Our bufines is become a nullity . 

Yea,anda wocfull,andapittiousnul!ity. 

4. Now when the cicditc of our T owne lay on it> 
Now to be frampall, now to pifle o th nettle, 

Goe tby wajesple remember tbee,ilc fit thee, _ 

^ Enter Jajlors 

' The Cjeoyge dloxfi yC ante from the Sottth^frow 

'^awhter. The'eoaft of Barbary a. 

And there he w.tt mth brave gallants of war 

'Ey one ^ by two f>y three ^ a 

Well haild well haildyfoupll^ gallants y 
Andwhithernow areyonbounda ' 

O let me have year company till come to the found * 
There was three fooles, fed out about an howlet 

f The one fed it was art owle 

The other, he fed nay , 

7 he third he {edit was ahaw^a^and her belt 

3 * . 
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f ^ .Ther’s a dainty mad woman Mr. coaes i’th Nick as 
inadas a march hare : if wee can get her daunce, weeare 
made againe:! w'airant ber,i(hcc’l doc the rareft gambols, 
j. A mad woman?wc arc made Boyes. 

Seh, And are you mad good woman ? 

*Daugh, 1 would be forty elfc, 

Give me your hand. 

Sch. Why ? 

Daugh* I can tell your fortune. 

You are a fooie ; tell ten, I havepozd him t Buz 
Friend you mufi cate no white Wad, ifyou doe 
Your teeth will blcedeextrcamcly,ftiaU we dance ho? 

I know you,y’ar a TinkeriSirhaTisker 
Stop no more holes,but what you fhould. 

Sch. Vij bonu A Tinker Dam zcll? 

T>aug,Os a Con jurcr:raile me a dcvilloow, and let him 
§uipa^ay>\h bels and bones. 

MGoc take hcr,^ud fluently perfwade her to a peace: 
Et epHs exegiy quod ttec louts iraytec ignit. 

Strike up, and leade her in. 

2, Come Lafle, lets trip it. 

lie leade. (jyindeBorneys 

3. Doc, doe. 

Sch. Perfwafively,and cunningly ; away boyes, 

£x, allhut Schoolemafier* 

1 bcare the homes : give me fome 
Meditation, and marke your Cue $ 

Pallas infpire me. 

Snter Thef.Pir.Hip.Smil, tArciteiandtraine. 

Thef. This way the Stag tooke. 

Sch. Stay,and edifie. 

What have we here? 

Per, Some Countrey fport, upon my life Sir. 

Per. Well Sirjgoe forward, we will edifie. 

Ladies fit downe,wee’l flay k. ('Ladies. 

Sch. Thoudoughtie Duke all haile; all hailefwccc 
7hef. This is a cold beginning.' 

§ch. Ifyou but favour; our Country paftime made is, 
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Wc areafew of thofecoUefled here 
That ruder Tongues diftinguilh villager, 

Arad to fay veritie,aud not to fable ; 

We arc a merry rputjor clfc a table 
Orcompany.or by a figure,CW« 

Thatforcthy dignitie wiUdanceaMorris. . 

And I that am the redifier of all 

By title Pedagogus,that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the fraall ones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tall oneS} 

Doc hereprefent this Macfaiae,or this framCj 
And daintie Duke,whofe doughtie difmall fame 
I?romDr/to De</<*/^,from pefttopillar 
Is blownc abroad;hcIpc me thy poore well wilier. 

And with thy twinckling eyes, lookc right and llraight 
Vpon this mighty Mort“~of mickle vvaight 
l8-— now comes in,w hich being glewd together 
Makes Morris,and thecaule that we came hether, . 

The body of our fport of no fmall ftudy 
I firft appearCjthough rude,and raw, and muddy. 

To fpeakc before thy noble grace.tbis tenner •• 

At whofe great feete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord of May,and Lady bright. 

The Chambermaid,and Servingman by night 
That feeke out filent hanging ; Then mine Hoft 
And his fat Spowfe ,that welcomes to their coft 
The gaulcd Travcller,and with a beckning 
Informes the Tapfter to inflame thereckning; 

Then the beaft eating Clo vvne,and next the toole. 

The "B avian with long tayle,and eke long tocle, 

Qum ntultixalii)sth 3 it make a dance. 

Say I, and all (hall prcfcntly advance. 

7 ’Aeyi LI by any mcancs,deere Domine. 

Ttfr. Produce. Mtiftcke‘T>ance. 

Knockefor for th,and foot it, 

%chQx\t^vAttLa^ies^f'i9ehavehceHemerr‘^ 
ihc Dance. jinA have fleafd thee with a derrj^ 
t/indaderry/mdadewnt 
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egjthe Scheelema^er's no^lownci 

Duke^iftf^ have plea^d three teo 

jind have dene as geed Soyes fienld dte^ 

Give us but a tree or twatne 

for a (JHaypole^ and againe t 

ire another yeare run out y 

WteH make thee laugh and all thk rout* 
fhef. Take aO.D©ininc;how does my fwcetheatt. 

Hip. NcverfoplcafdSir. ^ 

Emit. Twas an excellent dance, and for a prerace 

Inever heard abetter. ^ (warded. 

fhef, Scheolemafter, Ithankeyon,Onefeccro 

■ Per. And beer’s fomething to paint your Pole Withall* 

■ Now to our fports againe. 

Sch. May the Stag thou himtftftawJ long. 

And thy dogs be fwift and firong s 
May they kill him withoutlcts, 

And the Ladies cate his dowfets.- Come wc arc all made. 

pyinde Hornes, 

Dk Deaqi cmnesyyt have danc’d rarely wenches. Bxtunt, 
Scsena 7. Enter Palamonjrem the Bujh, 

Pal. About this houre my Cofen gave his ftith 

To vifit me againe, and witbiiim bring 
TwoSwords,and two good Armor-sjif he ftilc 
He’s neither man, nor Sauldier ; when he ictt m« 

1 did not think:; a weeke could have reftord 

Myloftftrcngtbtome,! was growftefolow, 

AndGreft-falne with my wants s I tbanke thee eyfrette, 

Tbou art yet a faire Foe I and I fcele my fclfe 
With this refrelking, able once againe 
To out dure danger .'To delay it longer 

Would make the world think when it conaesto bearing, 
That 1 lay fattinglike a Swine, to fight 
And not^ Souldier ; Therefore this blcft morning 
Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refutes. 

If it but hold,l kill him witb;tis lufiicc.* 

So love, and Fortune for me : O good morrow. 

Hnter -t/ir cite with ^rmortstndSfeords. 

Areitfn 
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Arc. Good morrow noble kmefraan, 

Td. I have put you 
To too mu ch pa ines Sir. 

Arc. That too much falre Cofen, 

J#but a debt to honour, and my duty, 

Pd. Would you were fo in all Sirjl could v?iin yc 
As kinde a kinfman, as you for cc me finde 
A bcneficiall foc,that my embraces 
Might ihankc ye, not my blowcs. 

Arc^ 1 ftiall thinke either 
Well done, a noble recompcncc, 

Pd. Then I fhall quit you. 

Arc. Defy me in thefe faire termes, and you (how 
More then a Miftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any th ing that’s honourable ; 

We were not bred to talkc man, when we ate arm’d 
And iioth upon our guards, then let oar fury 
Like meeting of two tides, fly ft rongly from us. 
And then to whom the birthright o( this Beauty 
Truely pcrtames(with©ut obbiaidings, (comes, 
Difpi(ings of our perfons, and fuch powtings 
Fitter for Girles and Sehoolcboycs) will be feene 
And quickIy,youi s,or raineiwilt pleafe you ai me Sir, 
Or if you fcelc your felfe not fitting yet 
And furnifbd with your old ftrength, ilc (lay Cofen 
Andev’ry day difeotfrfe you into health. 

As I am (pard,your po/ fon I am friends with, 

And I could wifh I had not faidc I lov’d her 
Though I had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juftifying my Love,I muft not fly from’t. 

Pd. Arcittithou art fo brave an enemy 
That no man but thy Cofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well, and lufty,choofc your Armes. 

Arc. ChooleyouSir. 

Fd. Wilr thou exceede in all, or do’ft thou doe k 
To make me (pare thee ? 

Arc. If you thinke fo Cofen, 

You ate deceived, for as I am a Soldier. 
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Iwillnotfpareyou. 

^d. That’s well f«d. 

^re. You'lfiadeit 

prf/.Then as I am an hdneft mati and love^ 

^ith all the jufticc of affedtion 
He pay thee foundly ; This ile take, 
tArc. That’s mine then, 

Ilearmcyoufirft*. „ ^ 

^d. Do J pray me Colen, 

Where gotft thou this good Armour. 

Tis the Dukes, 

And to fay true, I ftolc itjdoc I pinch you ? 

^ pd. Noe, 

Are, Is’cnottooheavie? 

Pal. I have worne a lighter, 

Batlfeallmakeitferve. 
e/fw, Ilcbuckrtclofe, 

P^/. Byanymeanes. 

Arc, You care not for a Grand guard ? 

Pd, No,no,wce’l ufcnohorfcs,Iperceavc 
You would faiae be at that Fight. 

Are, l amindiflercnt. , , , , 

Pd. Faith fo am I ; good Cofen,thruft the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc, I warrant you, 

Pd. My Caske now. 

Arc. W ill you fight bare-armd ? 

P<i/. We (ball be the nimbler. t , n.' 

Are. But ufe your Gauntlets thoughjtholc arc o’cb leaft, 
Pfcthcc take mine good Cofen, 

Pd, Thanke you Arcite, 

How doc I looke,am I falne much away ? 
trfre. Faith very little; love hasufdyou kindly,’ 

^d. He warrant thee, lie ftrike home. ^ 

vfre, Doe,audfparenot; 

Ilc give you caufc fweet Goien. 

Pd. Now to you Sir, ^ 

Me thiakes this Am^o’rs very like that, , 
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Thou wor’ftthatday the 3. Kings fell, but lighter. 

tArc. That was a very good o^,aod that day 
1 well remember, you outdid me Cofcu, 

I never faw fuch valourrwhcn you chargd 
V poo the left wing of the Enemic, 

I fpurd hard to come up, Md under 

Ihadarightgoodhorfc. ' 

Fal. Youhadiodeede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Yes but all 

Was vaincly labour’d in me.you outwent me. 

Nor coilld my wtfhes reach you ; yet a little 
I did by imitation. 

More by vertue. 

You arc modeft Cofen. 

W hen I faw you charge firft, , ^ .u„ 

Me thought 1 heard a d readfuU clap of Thi^ucc 

Brcake from the Troope. 

Pal. But ftill before that flew 
The lightning of your valour : Stay a little* 
Isnotthi3pceccto3fi,rcight? 

<iyfre. No,no,tis welL 

Td. I would have nothing hurt thee but my Sword, 
A bruife would be diflionour. 

Now lampcrfed. 

Pal. Stand off then. 

Arct Take my Sword,l hold it belter. 

Pal, I thankcyc:No,kccpcit,yourlifcly«sonit, 

Herc^s one, if it but hold, I aske no more, 

Tor all my hopes : My Caufe and honour guard me. . 

They bc7v fc drc. And me my love ; * Is there onght clfe tofaj ? 
verall wayes; Pal, This oiiely,and no moreiThou art name Aunts bM' 
then advance ^nd that blood wc defirc to (hed is mutuall, 
andftand. thinc,and inthcc,miDC iMy Sword 

Is in my hand, and if thou killft me - . 

The gods,asd I forgive thee ; If there be 
A place prepar’d for thofe that fleepe in honour.' 

1 wifh his wearie fonkjthat Ms may win it • 
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-. tj. bravely Gofen,give me thy noble hand. 

^ Here ‘P<*^‘****'*- This hand (hall never more 

Comc ncarc thee with fuchfriendlhip. 

M I commend thee. 

Jrc If 1 falUcurfc me, and fay I was a coward, 
Tnrnoncbut fach, dare die in thefe juft Tryalls. 
SmorefarcwellmyCofcn, 

F**/. Farewell 

^ Harnes mthtnxthtj fiand, 

^rc. Loe Cofcn,loe,our Folly has undon us. 

Pal Wby? 

Jrc This is the Duke,a hunting asl told you, 

Ifw6bcfoand,we are wretchcd,0 retire 

Forboaour8fake,andfafclyprcfemly 

Into your Bu(h agcn;Sir wc fball hndc 

Too marly howres to dye in,gentle Cofcn: 

If you be fccnc yoa perifti imtantly 
Fwbreakingprifon,and I,ify^rcveale me, 
Formycoaremptj Tbcnallthc world will fcoracus, 
And (ay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpoler s of it; 

Pd. NojtiOjCpfen 

I will no more be hidden, nor put oft 

This great adventure to a fecond Tryal* , 

I know your CHnniiig,and I know your 'came* 

He that faints noW,(hame take him, put tby felrc 
Vpon thy prefent guard. 

tdre. You arc not road? 

Pd. Or I will make th’ad vantage of this Kowrc 
Mine owne,and what to come (hall threaten me, 

I fcare Icflc then my fortune: know wcake Cofen 
I love fw/M.aad in that ilc bury 
Thee, and all crolTcs dfc. 

drc. Thencome,whaccaocome 
Thou (halt knovu Pdanun^ dare as well 
Dic,as dikour(e,or fleepe ; Oncly this fcarcs me* 

The law w»U havethe honour of our ends. 
Havcatthyiifc. • « ^ 
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The'I'^oiJ^bltKtnfnteni 

Tah Lookc to thine owae well ^r«V<f. 

Fight agnine. Hornet) 
Enter Thefem^BifolitaySmilia^FerithoHs and traint^ ‘ 
Thefew, What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors, 
Are you ? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile,thus like Knights appointed, 
Without my lcave*and Officers of Armcs ? 

By Cafior both fhall dye* 

Pal, Hold thy word Thefeus^ 

We are certainly both TraitorSjboth dcfpiiers 

Of thee>and of thy goodneflfc : I am T^alanttn 
That cannot love thee, he that broke thy Prifon, 

Thinkc well,what that deferves ; and this is Arcite 
A bolder Traytor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer Bcu*r feem’d friend .• This is the man 
Was begd and bani(h’d,this is he contemnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguiCe 
Againft this owne Edi<Si followcs thy Sifter, 

That tor tunatc bright Star, the faire milia 
Whofe fervant, (if there be a right in feeing, 

And firft bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I am, and which is more,dares tbinke her his. 

This trcacheric like a mofttrnfty Lover, 
Icall’dbimnowtoanfwcr; ifthonbee’ft 
As thou art lpoken,great and vertuous, 

The true defeider of all iojuries, 

Say,Fight againe, and thou (halt fee me 
Doc fuch a Iuftiee,thou thy felfe wilt envic. 

Then take ray life,Ile wooe thee too't. 

Per. O heaven. 

What more then man is this! 

Thef, Ihavcfworne. . 
jirc, Wefeckenot 
Thy breath of neicy Thefeutitii to me 
A thing as fbonc to dye, as thee to fay it, 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me Traitor, 
Let me fay thus much j if in love beTreafon, 

Inferviccof foexccUentiBcwic, • 

AS 
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»« I love in that faith will perifli, ^ 

As I have brought my life here toconfirmcit, 

AS I have ferv’d her trueft,worthieft. 

As I dare kill this Gofen, that denies it, 

Co let me be moft Traitor, and ye pleafe me s 
For fcorning thy Edid Duke,aske that Lady 
Why Ihe Is fairc,and why her eyes command me 
Stay here to love her; and iffhc fay Traytor, 
lamavillainefittolyeunburied. ' - 

, ^al. Thou flialt have pitty of us botb,o Thefe/ts, 

If unto neither thou fhewmercy,ftop, 

fAsthou art juft) thy noble care againft us, , 

As thou arc valiant ; for thy Cofens foule 

Whofe i »*ftrong labours cro wne his memory. 

Lets die togcther,at one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me, 

That I may tell my Soule he (ball not have her. _ ^ 

Thef, I grant your wifti.for to fay true,your Coicn 
Has ten times more offended, fot I gave bim^ 

More mercy then you found,Sir,youroffenfes ^ 

Being no more then his : None here fpeake for cm 
' For ere the Sun fet,both fhall fleepe for ever^ 

Hipalt Alas the pitty ,npw OK never Sifter 

Speake not to be denidc ; That face of yours 

Will bearethc curfes elfeof after ages 
For thefc loft G ofens. 

£/»»/. In my face deare Sifter 
Ifindc no anger to’cra;nor no ruyo, 

The mifad venture of their owne.eycs kill’cm ; 
Yctthatl will be woman,and have pitty, ^ 

My kuecs ftiall grow to’ch gtpuadbut lie get tacrcie, 

Helpc me deare Sifter,in a deedefo vertuous, 

The powers of ail women will be with us, 

Moft royall Brother* 

AKpo/. Sir by our eye of Marriage. 

Emil, By your owne fpoileffc honour* 

Hip. By that faith. 

That faire hand,and that honeft heart you gave 
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Emil. By that you would hate pitty ia aaoehct, 

By your ovync «nucs iiifioite. 

Hip. By valour, 

By all the challe nights I have ever plcafd you, 

Thef Thcfe ate' ftrangc Con j iirings , (out dangers 

Per. Nay then liein too i By all our friendlhip Sir, byajj 
By all yoiu love inoft,warrcs;and this fwcet Lady, 

Emil. By that you would have tcembledto deny ' 
Ablulhing Maide. 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By flrength 
In which you fwore I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men^aud yet I yeeldedT^e/fi^r* 

Per. To ctowne all thisjBy your moft noble ibulc 
Which cannot want due mcrcic,! beg firft. 

Hip. Next facare my prayers. 

Emil. Lad let me intreate Sir. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip. Hetcy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefc Princes. 

Thef. Y c make my fauh reclc : Say 1 felt 
Compailion to’em both, how would you place it ? 

Emil. Vpon their lives :But with their banifhmentj. 
Thef. Y ou are a right woman, Sifter ; you have pitty, 

B jt want the vnderftanding where to ufe it. 

Ifyou defire their livcs,invent a way 
Safer then baniftiment ;Can thefc two live 
And have the agony of love about ’em. 

And not kill one another ? Every day 
Thc’yld fight about yov ; howrely bring your honour 
In pablique queftioa with their Sword s ; Be wife then 
And here forget ’emjii concernes your credit, • • . 
And my oth equally : I have faid they die, ' ' ' 

Better they fall by’ th la Wjthcn one another. 

Bow not my. honor. 

jBiwt/, O my noble Brother, - 

That oth was rafhly made, and in your anger. 

Your reafon will not hold it,iffuch vowes 
Stand for expteffe will^aU the world rauft pciilh. 



nf .norc authority,! am fure more love, 

Sit tnade in paffion neither, but good heede. 

What U it Sifter ? 

Per Vrge it home brave Lady. 
nmil. That you would nev’r deny me any thing 
Pirformv modeft fuit.and your free gianting: 

1 Le you to 

Thinke how you maime your honour; 

/for now I srn fet a hewing Sir ,1 am deafe 
To all but your compaibonl how„thcit lives 
Might breed the ruine of itiy name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing that loves me perifti for me ? 

ThatwetcacfuellwilcdomCjdoe menproyne ^ 

The ftraieht yong Bowes that blufli With thoufand Bloffonu 
Becaufc they may be rotten ? O Duke Thefeftf 

The goodly Mo'lwrS that have groand tor tneie. 

And all the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 

If your vow ftand,fliall emfeme and my Beauty , 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefq two 

Defpife cfuclric,aiid ciy woe worth me. 

Till I am nothing but the fcome 6F 
Forheavensfakc fave theit lives, and banilh em. 

Thef. Onwhatcoadicions? 

Smtl. Sweare’em never more ^ 

To make me their Contention,or to-know wc, 

To tiead upon thy Dukedomc,and to be 
Where ever they ftiall travel, ever ftrangers to one another. 
Pal. Ilebecutapeeces * 

Before I take this otiiforget I love bfer? 

, 0 all yc gods difpife me then .- Thy Bauilhltient 

1 not mifUkCjfo we may fairely carry 

OurSwords,aud cauft along/cife never trifle, ; \ ; 

But take out lives Dukc.l niuft love and will, . , 

And for that love, mtift and 'dare kill this Gofeu 
On any pccce the earch has. ■ 

Thef Will you 4x/mV<? 

Take thefe conditions? ‘ ' 
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0 T’heT^&iiohleKhfmen 

H’csavillaincthcn. 

Ter, Theft arc men. 

Arcite. Nojoever Dukc.'Tis worft to me than begging 
To take a»y lift fo balely, though I thinkc 

1 never Ihall enjoy her,yei ile pteftrve 
The honour of affcaion, and dye for her, 

^ake death a Deviii. . 

Thef, What may be done? for now I feele compafTwai 
fer. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

Thef. 

If one of them were dead,as one muff, are you 
Content to taketh’othec .to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you; They ate Princes 
As goodly as your ownc eycs,and as noble 
Asever ftmeyetfpokeof ; lookeopon’em. 

And ifyon can love, end this difference, 

I give confent,are you content too Princes? 

Toth, With all our foules. 

Thef. He that flic refefts 
Muft dye then. 

Both. Any death thou canff invent Duke. 
v*l. If I fallftom that mouth, I fall with favour. 

And Lovers yet unborne Ihail blefie my aflics. 

Arc. If Ihe refuft mc,yet my grave will wed ae, 
And Souldiers fing my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

£m/, I cannot Sir,they are both too excellent 
For me, a hayre fliall never fall of thefe men. 

Hip. What will become of *cm*^ 

Thef Thus I or4p^iacitt 
And by mine honor^once againe it Hands, 

Or both Ihall dye. You ftrall both to your Countrey, 
And each within this roooeth accompanied 
With three faircKnights,appcare againe in this place. 
In which lie plant a Pyramid; and whether 
Before us that ate here, can force his Cofen 
By fayre and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar, 

He eajoy her t the other loofc hi« head, ^ 




The Tm Uohle Kinpuen, 

And all his friends; Nor (hall he grudge to fall, 

Jorthinke hedies with intcreftin this Lady: 

Will this content yee? , 
pA. YesthercCofcn^mttf 

I am friends againe, till that howre. 

I embrace yc. 

fhef Arc you content Sifter i 
YeSjl muft Sir, 

Elsbothmifcarry. ... 

Thef Comcftiake hands againe then j 
Andtakehcede,a8 you are Gentlemen, this Quarrell 
SIcepe till the howre prcfixt,and hold your courft* 

Td. We dare not failc thee Thefeue. 
n<./.Come,Ilcgiveye , ^ 

Now ufage Ijkc to Princes, and to Friends : 

When ye rcturnc, who wins, He fettle heere. 

Who loofcs,yct ,1 le weepe upon bis Beerc. Exemt, 

AHus Qmrtm 



Scsena I. Enter laHor^ and htsfttend. 

Idler. Heare you no more, was nothing faidc ot me 

eonccrningthcefcapeofP./-»a.«? 

Good Sir remember. 
uFr. Nothing that I heard. 

Fori hoias^ before the buuflcs 
Was fully ended .* Yet I might perceive 

Ere I departed, a great likelihood 

Ofboth theit pardonsiFor HipoUta, 
And)&ire-cydAw>i7:V,upon their knees . 

Begd with fuch hanfom pitty,that the Da W r. 

Mcthoughtftoodftaggcring, whether he fhouldteliow 

His talk o’th,or the f wcet coropaflion 
Of thofe two Ladies;and to fccond them. 

That truely noble Prince Petithom . 

Halfe his o wne heart, fet in too, that 1 hope 
AH fhall be well ;Ncither heard I one queftion 

I 








TheTfvoNoMeKinf^en* 

Of your namCjOr bis fcapc. l,FHe»4^ 

lay. Pray heaven it hold fo» i . 

a. Vr% Be of gosd comfort man j I bring you ncwes^- 
Good newest 
I Ay, They are welcome, 
a.Fr. P4/^jw<?« has clcerdyou* 

And got your pardon, and difcoverd (Daughters, 

How,andby whofe mcaneshe efcapt, which was yeuj 
Wbofc pardon is procurd tooj and the Pri(bner 

Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes, ^ 

Has given a fumme of money to her Marriage, 

A largcoHC'ile affure yoH, 
lay, 'it are a good man' 

And ever bring good newes* 

I. Fr. How was it ended ? 
l,Fr. Why,asitlhould be;they that nev r begd 
But they prevaild,had their fuites fauely granted. 

The prifoners have i heir lives. 
i.Fr. Iknewi’wouldbefo. 
a.Fr.Bat there be newconditioBS,whicb you’l heated 
At better time. 
lay. 1 hope they arc good, 
a.Fr. They arc honourable, 

How good thcy’l prove, I know not. 

Enter TVdojr» 

I .Fr. T’ will be kno wnc. 

Alas Sir, wher’s your Daughter ? 
lay, why doeyouaskc ? 

Wc 0 , O Sir when did you fee her ? 
a.Fr.How he lookts ? 

This morning. f/hefleepe? 

fVoq, Was fhe Well? was fiie in health? Sir, whcBoi<i 
i.Fr.Tbefe are Grange Queftions. 

Jay^ I doe not thinke Ihc was very well, for no\y 
You make me miade her, but this very day 
I ask’d her quedions, and /he anf wered me 
So farre from what (he was,fo childi/hly* 

So nilily , as if /he were a foole, 

An 



the tt»dMle Kinfmen* 

AnInoccnt,andl was very angry. ^^sg^oabyrne 

^l!^*£ghut my pittyjbut youmuft know it, and 
Asby an other that Icffc loves her: 
lay. Well Sir. 

welU z:~m9er»'^o%k not well* 
fToo.'Xis too true, Ihe is mad. 
l.Fr. It cannot be. 

froo. Belceve youlfindeitto. 

JrfX.I halfcfufpc^lcd ^ 

What you told me: the gods comfort her ♦ 

Either this was her love to 

Or feare of my mifcarrying on his Icape, 

Or both. 

me. Tislikely. 

l4u BucwhyalltbishafteSir? 

He tell y™ quickly. As I Ute was anglmg 
Inthe ate at Lake that Uesbehmdthe Pallace, 
p"ltle6rfh.te,tMckefetwithtee<les,a»aSe<lg«. 

As patiently I was attending fport, 

I hLd a voyce,a fhrill onc,and atteaiive 

I gave my care, when I might well P««ive 

r was one that fuog.and by the fmal neffe of It 

A boy Or wonaan. I then left my ang e ^ 

To his owne skiUjCame necrc, bucyet P«cewd not 
Who made the found ; the rufhes.and the Reeds 
Hadfocncompaftit: I laidc medowne 
Andliftned to the words Ihe fong, tor then 
Through a fmall gladecut by the Fifher men, 

I fa w it was your Daughter. 

lay , P ray goe on Sir ? , , ^ - j i.« 

'mo* She fung much, but no fence; onely I heard net 

Repeat this often.F«/<«w^’» is gone, ^ 

Is gone to’ch wood to gather Mulberies, 
lie finde him out to morrow. 
u'Fr, Pretty foulc. 

mt. His fhackles wdU betray him, hw ! ?? takcn»^ 
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#<5 Thet4»o liohk Kinfmeiu 

And what fliall I doe then/ He bring a heavy; 

A hundred blacke eyd Maidesjthai love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads of Daffadillies, 
Withcherry-Ups^and cbcekcs of Datnaske Rofes, 

And all wce’l daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then Ihe talk’d of you Sir 5 
That you muft loofe your head to morrow morning, 
And fhe muft gather flowers to bury you, 

And fee the houfc made bandfomcjthen (he fnng 
Nothing but W»iIow,willow, willow, and betweene 
Ever was, ‘?4/4/w6»,faire 
And PaUmon^ was a tallyong own .The pjace 
Was knee deepe where fliefatfhct carclcs Trcffcs, 

A wreake of bull-ru(h rounded j about her ftuckc 
Thoufand frelh water flowers offevcrallcullors. 

That me thought flie appeard like the fairc Nimph 
That feedes the lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly dropt downe from heaven*. Rings flie made 
Of rufl^es that grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
The pretticfl: pofies.'Thus our true love’s tide. 

This you may loofe, not me, and many a one; 

And then (he wept, and fung againc, and figh’d. 

And wi th the fame breath fmird,ahd k ift her hand, 
t,Fr> Alaswhatpittyitis.^ 

Woeer. I made in to her. 

She few me, and flraightfought the flood, I fev’d her. 

And fet her fafe to land: when prcfcntly , 

She flipt away,and to the Cicty made. 

With fuch a cry, and fwifcnes,that belecve me 
Shee left me farre behinde her; three, or foutc, 

1 faw from farre off crofle her,one of ’em 
I knew to be your brother, where fee ftaid. 

And fell, fcarcc to be got away:I Icfttbera with her, ’ 
Enter Brother ^D^iftghter^and otheth 

And hethet came to tell you:Here they arc. 

Danght Uhlay yott never mote enjoy the lightf&c. 

Is not this a flne Song? 

Bro. O a very fine one. 



Kmfmm 

<^augh* 1 can fing twenty more. 

Ithiokcyoucan, , » 

j)oHgh. Yes trucly can I, I can fing the Broome^ 

And Bony Robin. Are not you a tailour ? 

•Bro. Yes, 

Z> 4Ugh. Wher’s my wedding w owne ? 

Arfl. lie bring it to morrow. . , ,r 

2)augh. Doc, very rarely,! muft be abroad cllc 

XocailtheMaides,andpaytheMinftrcls 

Por I muft loofe my Maydenhcad by cockhght 
Twill never thrive elfe. 

Ojatre^ohfweettf&c. Singes. 

Bro. You muft ev’n take it patiently. 

Tistrue, ^ ' 

*]OMgh. Good'ev’ojgood mcn,piay did you ever hearc 

OioxicyoVi^Falamont 

ley. Yes wench we know him.^ 

Baugh. Is’c not a fine yong Gentleman? 

Bro. no meanecrofle her, fee is thendiftemperd 

For werfe then now fhe feowes. 

i.pr, YcSjhe’sa fineman. 

•Daugh. 0 ,is be fo? you have a Sifter. 

Yes* 

Ba ugh. But fee feall never have him, tell her fo, 
Foratrickcihat I know,y'badbcft looks to her. 

For if fee fee him once, fee’s gone, fee’s done. 

And undon in an howre. All the young May^s ^ 

Of our Townc arc in love with him,but I laugh at era 
Andlet’emallaionc,Is’tnotawifccGurfe? 
i.fi*. Yes. ■ 

Eaugh. There is at Icaft two hundred now with cnild 
There muft be fowrc ; yet I keepe dofe for all this, 

Qofe as a Cockle-, and ail thefc muft be Boy cs, 

He has the tricke on’t,and at ten ycares old 
They muft be all gelt for Mufiiians, 

And fing the wars of Thefeta. 
a.Fr.Thisisftrangc. , 
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Si theT^sT^obteXmfmen. 

^Daugh.kstvtt you heard, but fay nothing^ 

I. Fr. No* (him, 

*Daugh. They come from allparts of thcDukedo®cco 
lie warrant ye,he had not fo few laft night 
As twenty to difpatcb,hce*l tickl’c up 
In two howresjif his hand be in. 

/aj. She’s loft 
Pad all cure* 

Heaven forbid man* 

taught Come hither, you arc a wife man. 
i.Fr.Dds iheknow himf 
I. Fr, No, would ftie did. 

*Daugh, YouaremafterofaShip ? 
lay. Yes. 

^augh, W her’s your Compafle ? 
lay. Heerc. 

F>augh, Set it too’th North. 

And now dirciftyour conrfe to’th vveod, whet 'Falmut 

Lyes longing for mc;For the Tackling 

Let me alonej Come waygh my hearts, cbeerely. 

Owgb,owgh,owgh,tis up,the wind’s faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the mainc faile,wher’syour 
Whiftle Matter? 

2»'«».Lctsgetherin. 
lay, Vp to the top Boy. 

Bro. Wher’s the Pilot .? 

1 . Fr. Hcere, 

Baugh, What ketfftthou ^ 

3* Fr. Afairewood. 

Bau^. Beare for it matter .‘take about 5 
when (^inthia with her borrowed light 

Sc£na z. Enter £milia alone j(vith2,F0nret. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up,that muft 
And bleed to death for my fake elfcille choofe, (op*” 
And end their ftrife; Two fuch yong hanfom men 
Shall never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold allies of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfc my cruelty : Good heaven. 



Singes, 

Sxemt, 



What a fweet face has Arcite} if wife nature 
Wkh all her heft endowments, all therfe teuties 
fowes into the birthes of noble Mies, 

Were here a mortall woman, and bad m ner 

The coy denialls of yong Maydcs,yctdoubtIes, 

Che would run road for this man: what an eye ? 

of«hacafyryfparkle,andquickfweet^ r v - 

Has this yong Prince?Here Love himfclft fits fmyhng, , 

luft (iich another wanton GMimead^ 

SstLove a fircwicb,and enforedthegod 
Snatch up the goodly Boy, and fet him by him 
ALingconftelUtiontWhat a,brow, 

Gfwhat a fpacious Majefty he ? r^-eter 
Arch’d like the great cyd Ittno s, but far iwceter, 

Smoother then Telops Shoulder ? Faroe and honour 
Me thinks from bence.as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, (hould clap that wings, and fing 
Toallthe under woild,theLoyes,and Hghts 
Of gods, and fueh men ncere ’em. 

Is but his foylc, to him, a mcerc duU fhadow, 

Hee’s fwartb, and meagre, of an eye as heavy .. 

Asif he had loft his mother 5 aftilltemp , 

Np ftirr ing in him,no alacrity, ' 

Of all this fprightly ftiarpenes,not a imilc ; ^ _ 

Yet tbefe that we count errours may become him • 
^larctOui was a fad Boy, but a heavenly ; 

Oh who can findc the bent of womans lancy . 

I aro a Foole,my reafon is loft in tee, 

Ihavenocboice.aadlhavely’dfolewdly 

That women ought to bcate me. On my knees 
I aske thy pardon .* Falamon, thou art alone. 

And only beutifuU, and thefc the eyes, ^ 

Theft the bright lamps of beauty , that 

And threaten Lovc,and what yong May d date croffe em 

What a bold gravity, and yet innting 

Has this browne manly face ? O Love, this onlf 

From this howre is Complexion : Lye there f » 

Thou art a cbangling to him^ ® ?we Gipfey^ ^ 








Aad this the noble Bodic ; I am fettcd, 

Vcterly loft : My Virgins faith has fled me; 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d me 
Whether I lov'd, I had tun mad for <tArciu^ 

Now if my Sifter 1 More for 

Stand both together j Now,comc askc me Brother, 

AlasJ know not t aske me now fvveet Sifter, 

I may goe lookc j What a mcere child is Fmcie^ 

That having two faire gawdes of equa’l fweetnefle, » 

Cannot diftingui(h>but m uft ctje for both . 

Enter Emil, and ge^; 

Emil, How now Sit? 

Gent. FroiniheNoble Puke your Brother 
Madam, I bring you newes s The Knights arc come* 

Emil, To end the quarrcll ? 

Gent. Yes. 

£w/7. Would I might end firft ; • . 

W hat finnes have 1 committed, chaft 
That my unfpottedyouth mutt now be (byld 
With blood of Princes ? and my Ghaftitie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, 

T wo greater, and tw© better never yet 
Mademothersjoy,muftbethc facrifice 
To my unhappy Bcautie? 

Enter ThefeWy Hipolitay "l^eritheus 4nd Attendants, 

Thefests. Bring’em in quickly, 

By any mcanes,! long to let'em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return'd. 

And with them their faire Knights : Now my faire Sifter, 
You rouft love one of them. 

Smil, I had rather both. 

So neither for my fake Ihould fall untimely 

Enter t„Pde pettier s, '' Cttrtisl 

The/, Whofaw’em? 

Eer, I a while. 

Gent, AndJ, 

Thef. From whence come you Sir ^ 

From the Knights. 



rhef- Frayfpeake 

Youthat have feene them, what they are. 
ijilfef IwillSir, 

And truly what I chifike : Six braver l|>irits 

: Then thefe they have brought, (if we judge by the outfidc.) 

I aev:r fa w,nor read of ; He that ftands 
In the fttft place with his feeming 

Should be a flout man,by his face a Prince, 

/His very lookcsfo fay him) his complexion, . 

Nearer a browne,tban blackcjftetnc,and yet noble,^ 

Which fhewes him hardy, fearelc'fl'e.pToud ofdangerj: 
jhe circles of his eyes flao w fair* wiinin ^m. 

And as a heated Lyon.fo he lookes ; 

Hishairc hangs long behind him,blacke and &ini'ng 
LikeRavens wings : his (boulders btoad,and ntongi 
Atradlong and round,and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldricke; when he ftowhes 

To& his will with, better o'my confaeace 
Wasnever Souldicrs friend • 

Thou ha’ft well defctibde him, 

7er. Yet a great deale (holt 
Me thinkes,of him that’s firft with fdUmsu 
Jhef, Pray (pcakc him friend. . 

?cr.I ghefle he is aPtince too. 

And if it may be,gtcatcr;for his 

Has all the ornament of honour in’t:^ 

Hec’s fatne what bigger, then the Knight he fpOKC or, 

But of a face far fwcetcr ; His complexion 

Is (asa ripe grape) ruddy a he has felt 

Without doubt what he fights for,and fo apter 
To make this caufe his owne ; loA face appeaics 
Allthe faiie hopes of what he undertakes, 

Aud when he’s angry,then a fetlcd valour . , , 

(Not tainted with extreames ^runs through his body. 

And guides bis arme to brave things : Fearc he cannot* , 

. He Ihewesno fuch (oft temper, hishead’s yellow* 

I Hard bayr’d,andcurld,thickctwind like Ivy top% 

Notio undoc with thunder: In his face 

' “ ■ K ® 
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Anaiatoro«iuis.y«^Ct>’;«'^J;^ 

S;E=Si'S|»r-' 

His igc ibme fits att*l 5^^^^ * 

Mff. Thci*5 anoih«; . ^ ^ . ; 

A littiematnbutofatough foule,fcei^^^^^ 

As great as any : iairer pi W®* 

jP^r 0 ,he that’s freckle faC 

Me^' ThcfaraetnyLotclj > ? 

Are they not fweet ones ?, 

Ten YcstUey ate well. 

Great and fine art in nature,be s white hair , 

Nc 2 f t to an aborne^toug i ate brawny 

Which s«Wscompaffion«teehe ^ 

Tn fov advantages, and where be find » - 

Hc’sfwifcto make ’em 

He fliowcs a Lover, when he . 

Abouthis head he wearcs tl^ winners oke, 

Md in it ftucke the favour of hts Lady- 



P 



XhtvfO^hleKinf^^i^, 

qU 3 ec,fome fix arid chirm* labis ^pd , 

Si bcares a charging Staffc,^ftwrtLfilTa^^ : 

Are they all thus? ^ 

Per. They are all the fonnes of honour# 

Thef. Nowasl havea foule llong tofcc*cq%, 

Lady you men fightoow. 

fjtp. I wilh it* 

Rutnot the caufemyXord vThey weuldfliew 

Bravely about the Titles of two Kingdonoes } 

Tis pitty Love ftiouldbefp tyrannous s 

0 invfihartedSiaer, what tbinkc you? 

Wcepe not, till they wcepe blood; Wensbit muft be, 
r£r You have ftecl’d’ew VSfitb ym. Bcautic : honoid 

To you I give the Feild; pray order it* (Friend, 

Fitting the perfons that muft u& it* 

q>er. YesSir. ^ . 

Then ComcJIe goe vifit »ctn .• I cannot ftay, 
theitfaine has fir’d me foj TUI they appeaie. 

Good Friend be reyall. 

p;r. There fliall want no bravery. _ . 

Emilia. Poore wench goe wecpe,for whofoever Wins, 

lodfesanoblcCofen,fortbyfin$. exem, 

Sc*na?. Enter Jailvr^teer/Donier. 

‘ Dtii. HctdifttaaionistnoteatfomctimeofthcMoonc, 

Then at other fomCjis it not? 

/ar. She is continually in a harajclefTe diftemper,flecpc$ 
Little, altogether without appetite, fayc ofiem drinking, 
Dfcaroing of another world,and a betterjand what 
Broken pcccc of matter fo’ere flic’s about,thc name 

Pa/awc»lardesit,thatflitfarGesev’rybufines 

Enter Daughter* 

Withall,fyts it to every queftion ; Looke where 
Shcc comes,you fhail perceive her behaviour. 

Bmgh. 1 have forgot it quitejThc burden o*nt, was 

ji dotvne <r,and pend by no \»ofle man,thcn 
Schoolcraaflet;be’s as 

Fantafticall too,as ever he may goe upon s legs. 

For ia the next world will T)id« fee P4/d»»Gi?,and 

K a Then 
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Then will ftie be out oflove with 

' DfSi What fiutf’s here ?poiefoulCr 

Joy. Evn thus all day long. 

Ttatiih. Now for this Charmc,thaeltold you ofiyoumuft 
Bring a pecee of fiWer on the tip of your tongue. 

Or no ferry : then if it be your chance to come where 
The bleffedfpirits,a$the’rs a fight now; we maids 

That have out Lyvcrs,peri(bM.crakttopeeces with 

Lovc,we{baUtomethcrc,anddoenotbing£dayIong 

But picke flowers with Proferpiae, then will 1 make 
•FMmtn a Nofcgay,then let him maikc mc,--thcn. ^ 
B0B, How prettily {he^samiffe ? note her a little fiitther. 

Faith iletdl you^mettme we go^ 

We of the bIelTed;aIas,tisa foielife they have 1 th 

Thot^r place, filch barning/ryiag, boyline, hiliii^, 

Howling, chattring,cutfing,oh they have Ihrowd 

Meafurcjtake hcede5ifdheBe’tn«A,ofrl««^ _ 

Drownethemfelves,tbithertheygoc./«f^^^jU^ ■ 

Vs,and there fhall we be put in a Caldron c)t 

lead,andVfiiccrsgreafe,amongft awbolemilhoH of 

eutputfes,ancf there boyle like a Gamon ot Bacon 

That Will never be enough. 

How herbrainecoynes? .1 .. 

*Da» 0 h. LordsandCourtiers, that have got maids With 

Child, they arc in this pla€e,thcy flxallftand in fire up to the 
Nav’le,and inyce up to’th hart, and there th’offcnding part 
burncs,aild the dcceaving part freezes; in troth a 8''®® 
vous pu0ifhmtnt,asonc would thinke, for filch a Tnfic, W- 
leve me one would marry a Icapious witch, to be ri 

Jleafliireyou. ■ 

'DaU, How ftie continues this fancic? Tis not an en°ratrea 
Madnefrc,but a mofl tiiicke,and profound mcllencholly. 

DMfk To hcarc there a proud LaA,and a proud 
wiffe.howic together: I were a bcalfandil d callitg 
fport:one cries.o this fmoakc, another this fire;Onc cries, j 
that ever I did it behind the arras#and then howlesjth 0 
cuifcs a filing fellow and her garden houfe, qjaufht 

Sit^s, I wW h trHc,ntj fiArs/rtj 



The Tm mile Kmfmenl 

Uj\ What thinke you of her Sir? (miniftcr to. 

think ftie has a perturbed miadc,which 1 cannot 
/^r. Alas, what then/ 

j)eH. Vnderftand you,ihe ever affeded any mad, j;rc 

She beheld . .r 

Jar. I was once Sir,in great hope, fee bad bxd her 

Liking on this gentleman my friend. (g«at 

ffToo. I did thinke fo too, and would account I had a 
Pen-worth on t,to give halfe my flatc,that both 
She and I at this prelent^ftood unfainedly on the 

Sametearmesi , , j-a 

J)f. Thatintempratfurfeitof her eye, bath dittcraperd 
Other fcnccs,they may rcturne and fettle againc to 
Execute their preordaind facBltiesd7ut they are ' 

Now in a moft extravagant vagary. Tbisyou 
Muft doe. Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather ftcine to ftcale in, then be permittedjtake. 

Vpon you (yong Sir her friend ^the name of 
P(j/<!W(»»,fay you come to eatc with hcr,and to 
Goromunc of Love;tbis will catch her attcntioB,fbr 
This her mindc beates upon; other ob/eAs that are 
Inferred tweencbcriniode and eye, become the prankes 
And friskins of her madnes;Sing to bcr,fuch greeae 
Songs of Love, as flic fayes Palamon hath fung in 
P rifon ; Come to her, ftuckc in as fwcet flo wcrs,as the 
Seafon is naiflres of, and thereto make an addition of 
Som other compounded odours.wbich are gratefulto the 
Sencc;all this fhail become for PaUmen can 

Sing,and PaUwon is fwect,and cv’ry good thing, detire 
To eate with her, crave her,drinke to her,and fhit 
Among, intermingte your petition of graccand acceptance 
Into her favour; Learne what Maidcs have beene her 
Companions, and play-pheeres, and let them repaire to 
Her >fiV^P alt^men in their. moutbes, andappeare with 
Tokens, as if they fuggefted for him ,It is a falfebood 
She is in, which is with fafehoods to be combated. 

This may bring her to eate , to fleepe, and reduce what’s 
Now out of %uaie in her, into their former law',and 
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rhtftDNMeSinfmn. 
Rcgtatntil h«e to' i‘ 

I know Bwtjbut to make tbe oum p^a»es of 
Great hope in this. 1 will b'"*"' 

This pro;ea.come in 

ABtti (imtus. 



i'M!' 



Scsna I. Enter ThefiM,7fritho(ts Bi^^^^^^ 

Tbef, Now let’em enter, and before the gods 

Tcadcrtheir holy prayers : LetchcTcm^^^^ 

Burneijright with &crcd fires, and the AjUa« - 

In hallowed clouds cotninead their fweUmg Incenie 
Tothofeabo,eus:tonoduebewan<.^^,^^^^^_,__^_^ 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 

The very W >r»Ve,4»W their Knights, 

Per', Sir they enter. , j c 

Thef. You valiant and ftrong hatted Enemies 
You royall German foes, that this day come 
To blow that neareneffe out that flames betweene yc; 

Lay by your anger for an houre,and dove-liKc 

Before the holy Altars of your helpers 

(The all feard gods)bow downe your flubbornc bodies, 

Your ire is more than mortall; So yourdiclpc , 

And as Che gods regard ye.fight with luftice, 

I le leave you to your prayers, and betwixt ye 
1 part my wifties. , . a 

Vlr. Honout ctownt the 

tal. The glafle is tunning now that cannot Bnilh 

Till one of us expire ; Thinkc ^ n „ 

That were thcic jught in me which ftrove t 
Mine enemy in this bufineffc,wer t one eye 
Againfl another ; Arme opprefl by Armet j 



Two NohU Khjh»(ft» 

T«oulddefttoyth’offciidcr,Co2,l would 

Though paicc 1 of my felfe : Then from this gather 

jrf. laminhbour ^ 

V(^ufh your name, your auncicnt love, our kindred 
Out ofmy memoryjand i’tb felfe ftme place 
To feate fomething I would confound : So hoyfl we 
The fayles,that muft theft veflcllsport even where 
The heavenly Lymiter pleales. 

M Youfpeakcwellj 
Before 1 turne,Let Hie embrace thee Gown 
This I (hall never doe agen. 

Jrc. One farewell. 

Why let it be fo; Farewell Coz. ^ . 

E^teuntValamofmftdhtsKmghth 

Jrc. FarewellSitj 

Kniehts.Kinfemen, lovers, yea my Sacrifices 
- Ttue woilliippcrs of Mars,whofe fpirit in you 
Expells the ftedcs of feare,aiad th’appxehcnfion 
Which ftill is farther ofl:’ it.Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeflion : There 
Requite of him the hearts of Lyons.a^ 

The breath of Tigers, yea the fear ceneffe toOi 
Yea the fpeed alfo,to goe on,I meane.* 

Elfc wifh we to be Snay Ics ; you know my prize 
Muft be drag’d out of blood, force and great teate 
Mufl put my Garland on, where fheftickes 
The Queenc of Flowersrour iQtercefltbn then 
Muft be to him thatmakes the Campc,a Geftron 
Btymd with the blood of men ; give me your 

And bend your fpirits towards him. ThejkpeeU* 

Thou mighty one.that with thy power haft turnd 

GreeneNepturcinto purple. « r -u 

Comets prewarne,whofc havocke in vatic reild 
Vneaithed skulls prodaimc.whofe breath blowcs downe, 
The teeming Ctjes foy zon,who doft pluckc 
With hand armenypotent from forth blew clowdcs. 

The mafondTuncts^that both mak bxcak ft 
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the ftony gSirtlies ofCitticssmc . . i” 

Yongcft follower of thy Drom ,mfiru^ this day 
Withmilitaryski!I,that to thy lawde^ 

I may advance my Streamer, and by thee. 

Be ftil’d the Lord o’th day ,giyc me great Mats 

^jS^eth^PfalloHl^Jr facts ds fotmtrljM there uhtArd 
eUnMefArmorittithd g,ertThHnjer at tht^ur^f 
A JSdttAile;t»bereHpoH they all rife Add here to the Altar, 
O Great Gorre^or of enotmoMstimes, 

Shaker ofore-rank States, thou grand decider 
Of duftie,and old tytles,that healft with blood 
The earth when it is fickc,and curft the world 
O’th plurelie of people; I doe take 

ThyfigBCsaufpiciQufly,andin thyoame 

To my defigne ; inarch boldly, let us goe. * 

Enter PAlAtnenAitd his KnightSf with the former eefer- 

VAnee, , , 

PaI. Our ftars muft glifter with new nre,or be 
To date cxtinftjour argument is love, ^ 

Which if the goddclTc of it grant,lhc gives 
Vi^ory too,thcn blend youi fpitits with mine, 
YoUjWhofc free noblcnefle doe make my caule 
Your petibnail hazard ;.to the goddefle %)entts 

Gommend we onr proceeding, and implore 

Herpoweruntoourpartic. HeretheykneeleAsformtrlj, 
Haile Soveraigne Qaecne of fccrcts,who haft power 
To call the feirceft Tyrant from his rage ; 

And wcepc unto aGiile; that ha’ft the might 
Even with an ey-glancc,to choke Marfs Drom 
And turne tb’a’larnae to whifpers,that cantt make 
A Criple floriili with his Cratch, and cure him 
Before ApellofMiX. may’ft force the King 
To be his fubje<as vaffaile,and induce 
Scale gravitic to daunce,the pould Bachelour 
Whofe youth like wanton Boyesthrough Bonfytes 
Have skipt thy flame, at feavcnty,thou canft catch 
And make him to the fcorne of his hoarfe throate 



TheTiPdNohleKh/hteft^ 

Abufe yong laics of love ; what godlike power 
Haft thou not power upon ? To Phahm thou 
Add’ft flames, hot ter then his the heavenly fyres 
Did fcortch his mortall Soa,tbinc him;the huntrefle 
All moyft and cold, fome fay began to throw 
Her Bow away, and ligh.-takctotby grace 
Me thy vowd Souldier,who doe bearc thy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath of Rofes,yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfe.ftings more than Nettles ; 

Ibave never bcene iouic mouthd againft thy law,' 
Hev’r rcveald fecret,for I knew noncjwouidnoc 
H»d I kend all that were ; I never pra^ifed 
Vpon mans wife, nor would the Libclis reade 
Gfliberall wits ; I never at great ft aftes 
Sought to betray a Beautie,buc have blufh’d 
Ac fioipting Sirs that did : I have bcene barffi 
To large Coafcflbrs,and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers,! had one, a woman, 
Andvvoment’wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
of eightic winters ,ebis I told them, who 
A Laffc offoureteene bridedytwas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Ctampe 
Had ferew'd his ftjqare foote round. 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knocs^ 

Torturing CoBvulfions from his globic eyes. 

Had almoft drawnc their fphecrei,that what waslife 
In him feem’d torturecthis Anatomic 
Had by his yong faire pheaie a Boy, and 1 
Belecv’d it was his/oi ftie fworc it was. 

And who wpuld not bclecve her ? br iefe I am 
To thofethat prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thole that bpaft and have noc;a defyer 
To ihofe that would and cannot ; a Rej^cer, 

Vea him 1 doe not love, that cells dole offices 
The fowicft way, nor names conccalements in 
The boldeft Ianguage,fuch a one I am, 

And vow that lover ncvei yet made figh 
Tfuer then L O moft foft fwcet godde^ 
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' 74 Kinfmen, 

Give me the viaory of this qucajon,which 
Is, true loves mcrit,andblcff3,me with a figtie 
Of thy great pleafjre. ^ 

Here it heard,Dsvej are penete flutter ^ they 

pU againe upon their facts ,then on their knees, 

*pal, O thau that from elcvcn,to ninctic raign’ft 

In mortallbofomcSjWhofe chafe isthis world 

And we in beards thy game ; I give thee thankes 
For thisfaire Token, which being layd unto _ 

Mine innocent true heart, artnes in aCfurance t hey kew. 

My body to this bufineffe .• Let usrife 

And bow before the goddclfc .* Time comes on. Exeunt, 

' Still LMxflcke of Records, 

Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her fieulders^a whetm 
ten wreath : Onein white holding up her trai»e,her hake 
fiucke with flowers X One: before her carrying a fiver 
Hynde^ in whic hu Cenveyd Jneenfe. and fireet odours, 
which being fet upon the Altar her suaides flandinga 
loefe,peptt fire to it, then they curtfey and kneele. 
Emilia. O facrcd,fhadowic, cold and conftant Qufene, 
Abandoncr ofRevdis,matc contemplative, / 

Sweet, folitary, white as chaftc, and pure 
As windefand Snow,who to thy fcmall ktiights 

Alow’ft CO more blood; than will make a bluth. 

Which is their orders, robe. Lhccrc thy Prieft 
Am humbled fore thine Altar, Ovouchfafe 
With that thy rare grcenc eyc,which never yet 
Beheld thing maculate, looke on tliy. virgin. 

And facred filver Mifirn,lend ibine earc: 

( Which cev’r beard Icurr ill termCjinto yvhofe;pot6 

Ne’re entred wanton found, )to my petition 
Seafood wiih holy feare ; This is my laft' 

Of veftall ofEcc,! am bride habited. 

But mayden hartetl,a husband I have pointed, 

But doe not know him, out of two, I fiiould 
Choofe onc,and prayfor his fucccflc,but I 



Ate guiltlcffe ofele^ion of mine eves. 
Were I to loofc one, they ate egualJ pr 
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\ could doombe neither, that which perilh’d fliould 
Goe coo’t unfenteric’diTherefore moft modeft Quecnc, 

He of the two Pretenders, that beft loves me 
And has the trueft tide in’t, Let him 

fake ofFmy wheaten Gctland,or elfe grant 
The fyle and qualiticl hold, I may 
Gontinue in thy Band. 

Eere the ffynde vanijhes under the Altar t and in the 

place afeendsa Rop Treefsaving oae Rofeuponit* 

See what our Generali of Ebbs and Flowcs 
Out from the bo wells of her holy Altar 
With facted a61 advances ; But one Rofe, 

If wcllinfpird, this Battailc (bal confound 
Both thefc brave Knights,andi a virgiuilowrc 

Muft grow alone utipluck’d. 

Eete it heard a fodaine twang of [nfirumentSp and the 
Rofefals pom the “Tree, 

The fiowrcis folaejtheTtee defeends: O Miftris 
Thou here difehargeft me, I (hall be gather'd, 

I thinke fo, but I know not thine o wnc will ; 

Vnclafpc thy Mitlcrie : 1 hope flic’s pleas d. 

Her Signes were gcatious. 

^ T'hey curtfey and Exeunt, 

Scseiiaa. Enter rDeSlar,IayUr and iVooerj in habste of 
falamoKt 

Doa. Has this advice! told you, done any goodupon hci? 

very raucbjThemaidsthachcpther company 

Havchalfe petfwaded bet that 1 atn Palamoni within, this 
Halfe houre Che came Tmilisg to me, and asked me w hat I 
Would catc,and when I would kiffc her : 1 told her 

Preftutly, and kift her twice. i . c u 

Twas wcll doncjtwcB tic times had bin far better^ 

for thcK the cute lies maincly* 
tVooeri Then flie told me 

She would watch with me to nighc,for well Che knew 
Whathoure my fit would take me. 

Let her doe fo. 

And vvhen your fit coroes,fit her home. Aid 

L ^ 
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And prefeatly. ■ 

lyoofr. She would have me fing« 

*DoBort V ou did fo ? 
fFoeer. No. 

T>oB. Twas very ill done then^ 

You (houldobferve her ev’ry way* 

Wooer* Alas ^ 

I'have no voice Sir,toconfir me her cnat way* 
*Do^?<;r.Tbat"s allone,ifyce make a noyfe, 
If(heintreateagaine,doe any thing, 

Lye with her if (heaske you. 
lajlor, Hoa there 
Hollar. Yesinthe waieof cure* 

I ay lor But firft by your leave 
Tih way ofhoneftie* 

T>oBor. That’s but a nicentfle, 

Ne v’r caft your child away for honeftie; 

Cure her firft this way, then if fiiee will be honed;. 

She has the path before her. 

Jayltr, Thanke yeeZ)o^?«r. 

*DoBor. Pray bring her in 
And let’s lee how Ihec is. 

lay lor. I will, and tell her 
Her Falamon fiaies for her : But D otlor. 

Me th inkes you are i’ch wrong ftill, Exitlayh, 

*JDoB* Goe.goc ; y ou Fathers are fine Fooles:her honefty? 
And we Ihoiild give her phylicke till .we finde that t 
Wooer. Why,doe youthinke-fheisnothoneftSir.^ 
DoBor. How old is Ihe ? 

Wooer, She’s cightecne. 

T>oBor. She may be. 

But that’s all onCjtis nothing to our putpofti . 

What ere her Father faics,ifyou pcrceave 
Her moode inelining that way that I Ipoke of 
Videlicet,thew<jye/^<f/5,youhaveme.. ' 

Wooer. Yet very well Sir, 

T>oBor. Pleale her appetite 
And doe it home, it cures her s/yS yjir/ey 
. ; ‘ ■ ■ ■ ■ ' The 
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Yj^ggjelleacholly humour that infc£lshct» 

I am of your minde 

Enter laylor^'DftHghterfJiiMde, 
<j)octer, You’l finde it fo ; fhe comes,pray honour her* 

Jailor. Come, your Love ftaics for you cbildCj 

Andnas done this longhoure,to vifite you. 
j)^nghter,li^ixkt him for his genrle patience, 
g >5 a kind Gentleman, and I am much bound to him, 
p-jd you nev’r fee the borfe he gave me ? 

Jay lor. Yes. 

T*»gb. How doe you like him ? 

Ja'ylor. He’sa very fairc one. 

Dattgh, You never faw him dance ? 

Jajldr, No. 

<Dax^b. I have often. 

He daunccs very finely,vcry comely. 

And for a Iigge,come cut and long tailc to him,- 

He tuines ye like a Top. 

Jailor. That’s fine indeede. 

JJaneh. Heel dance the Mortis twenty mile an bourej. 

And that will founder the befl hobby*horle 
(Ifl ha VC any skiHjin all the parifli. 

And gallops to the turne of Light dlove. 

What thinke you of thishorfc 1 

Having ihefe vertues ^ 

I tbiake he might be broght to play at Tennis. 

Daftgh. Alas that’s nothing. 

/rfT/ffr. Gan he write and reads t^. 

Dauoh, A very fairc hand,andcifts hunfclfc la accounts 
©fall his hay and prov.nder ; That Hoftlcr 

Muft rife betime that cozens him s you know 

The Chelfnut Mare the Duke has I 
lay lor. Very well. „ 

Dangh. She is horribly in love with him,poore Dealt, 
But he is like his-raaftei coy and fcorneful!. 
lay lor. What dowry has Ihe ? 

*Daugh, Some two hundred Bottles, 

And twenty ftrike of Oates, but hec’l nc’rc have herj 







He lifpes iVs neighing able to entice 
A Millars Mare, 

Hge’l be the death of her. 
ip«£i 9 r^ What ftnffe flic utters? 
lajlar* Make curtfie,herc yourlo vc comes. 
iVaaer. Pretty foulc 

How doc ye ? that’s a fine maide,ther’s a curtfie. 

Ditftgh, Yours to command ich way of honeftie; ^ 
How far is’t now to’th end o’th world my Maflers ? 
Z)<?(5?5r. Why a dales lorney wench. 

Daugb, Will you goe With 

Wooer. What fhall we doe there wench ? 

D angh. Why play at floole bail. 

What is there elfc to doc / ' 

Wooer. I am content 
Ifwelhallkecpeour wedding there.’ 

Dtmgh. Yiittvit - 

For there I will a{Turcyou,wc ftialF findc 
Some blind Pried for the purpofc,that will venture 
To marry us, for here they arc nice.and foolifli j 
Befidcs my father mull be hang’d to morrow 
And that would be a bloti’ch bufinefle 
Arc not you PaUmon ? 

U^eoer. Doe not you know me? 

^ aught YeSjbntyoucarenotfor me; I have nothing 
But this p6re petticoace,and too corfe Smockes. 

Wooer, That’s all one, Twill have you. 

Will you furdy ? 

Wooer. Yes by this fairc hand will I. 

Daugh, Wee’ltobcdthcn, 

Wooer, Ev’n when you will. 

Daugh, OSir,you would faine ben ibling. 

Wooer, Why doe you rub my kilfe oft ? 

Daugh. Tisafweetone, 

And Will perfume me finely againft the wedding. 

Is not this your ^lofcn ^^^ore? ' ^ 

DoSior, Yes fwcet heart, 

And! am gladmy Gofen Palamou , 



Has 
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Has made fo faire a choice. 

<j) 4 Ugh. Doc youthinkchec’lbavGmc? 
peBer. Yes without donbt. 

PdHgh. Doe you thinkc fo too ? 
jajlor. Yes. , (gfowqe, 

j)aHgh^ We (hall have many children zlaOid, howy ar 
j^y faldmon I hope will grow too finely 
How he’« at liberty ; Alas poorc Chicken 
He was kept downe with hard mcate, and ill lodging 
Eucilekiffe him upagainc. 

BnterefMejJenger, 
iMeff, What doe you here, yoni loofc the ^noblcft fight 
That cv’r was fecne. 
lajlor. Are they i’th Field ? 

They are 

You bcarc a charge there too. • . 

hjlor, Ilcaway ftraight 
I muft ev’n leave you here. 

T)oUer. Nay wcc’l goc with you, 

I will not loofc the Fight. 

Ujlot, How did you like her? 

‘DoBor, He warrant you within tbcfc 3 |.ot 4 dale* 

He make her right againc. Y ou muS not from her 
Bat ftill preferve her in this way. 
fi'toer, Iwill. 

Boc, Lets get her in. 

Wooer, Come fweete wce*I goc to dinner 
And then weelc play at Gardes. 

VieiHgh. And Ikall we kifte too ? 

Wooer. A hundred times 
1>angk. And twenty. 

Wooer. 1 and twenty. 

*J>4itgh, And then wce’l fleepe together. 

*J^oc, Take her offer* 

W’eoer. Yes marry will wc* * 

But 3 ^>u (hall net hurt me. 

Wooer. I will not fweete. 

J>40gk,lf you doc (Love)ile cry* FlorifiMxeutit* 

Sextan 











S 0. the two It able Kinfmen^ 

Sejena ^.EmerThefeMyHipelft^tEtwiiafperithem 
fojne 9 y/ittendant s ^ JJueks '• CwrtU, 

Emil, iJe no ftep further. 

Per^ Will you loofe this fight? 

Emil, I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this decifion ev*ry;blow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftroakc lameuts 

The place whereon it fals, and founds more like 

A Bell, then blade .* I will flay here. 

It is enough my hearing fliall be puniflid, 

With what lhall happen, gainft the which there is 
No deafiing, but to heare ;not taint minc^cyc 
With dread fights,it may fhun. 

Pir, Sir,ooy good Lord 
Your Sifter will no further* 

Thef. Ohflremuft. 

She (hall fee deeds of honour in thek kinde, 

W hich fometime Ihow vffcll pcncil3. Nature now 

Shall make, and aft theStory, the beleife 
Both feald with eye, and earejyou muft be prefent, 

You arethe viftours meede, the {)rice,and garlond 
To croivnc the Queftions title* 

Emil. Pardon me, 

If I were there, I'ld winkc 
You muft be there; 

This Tryall is as r'wer i’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to (hinc* 

Smil, I am extioft. 

There is but envy in that light, which ihowes 
The one the other; darkenes which ever was 
The dam of horrour,who do’s ftand aceurft 
Of many morcall Millions,may even now , , 

By carting her blackc mantle over both 
That neither could findc other, get her felfc 
'Some part of a good name, and many a murther 
Set off wbef to (he’s guilty. 

Hip. YoutRuftgoe. 

In faith I will not* ■ , . 

' - - - 
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tbff» Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your eye.'know of this war 
You are the Treafure,and muft needes be by 
T© give the Service pay. 

Smil, Sir pardon me, 

The ty tie of a kingdomc may be tridc 
Out of it fclfe. 

Thef, Well, well then,atyour pleafiire, 

Thofe that remaine with you, could wilh their officQ 
To any of their Enemies. 

Hip, Farewell Sifter,. 

I aoa like to know your husband fore your felfc 
By foQie fmali ftart of time, he whom the gods 
Poe of the two know beft, I pray them he 
Be made your Lot, 

Sxetmt thefewfHipolitA^Peritboutj&tf 
Smil, is gently vifagd; yet his eye 

It like an E ngyn bent, or a Ikar pe weapon 
In a loft flieacb;mercy,aDd manly courage 
Are bcdfdlowes in his vifage; Palamon 
Has a moft menacing afpeft,his brow 
Is grav’d, and feetnes to bury what it frowncs on^ 
Yetfometime tis not fo, but alters to 
Thcqaallity of his thoughts; longtimchis eye 
Will dwell upon his objeft. MeHcncholly 
Becomes him nobly ; So do’s Arcites mirth. 

But falamons fadnes is a kinde of mirth, 

So mingled, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And ladnes,merry; thofe darker humours that 
StickemisbecomiBgly on othcrs,on them 
Live in fairc dwelling. 

Cirnets.Trompets found Mto Achar fit 
Harkc how yon Ipurs to fpirit doc incite 
The Princes to their proofc, Arcite may win me. 

And yet may pAUmon wound Arciu to 

O what pitty 

Enough for fuch a chance; if I were by 
Wight doe burt,for they would glance their eics 
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§§ •ThetinolJobleKinfmetf, 

Towatd my Scac,and in that motioa might 
Omita ward, orforfeitan offence 
Which crat'd that very time •• it is mucfi Ktter 
( Cornets, a great ery and noice within crying a P alamtn,) 

I am not thcre,oh better never bbrne 

Then tninifter to fneh harmc,what is the chance ? 

Mnter Servant, 

Ser. ThcCrie’sa7>4/rf»*». 

BvfU. Then he has won.* Twas ever likely. 

He lookd all grace and fucccffe,and he is 
Doubtlcffc the prim'ft of men : I prc'thce 
And tell me how it goes. , 

. Showt^and Cornets: Crytng a^aUmn, 

Ser. StiW Pnlanton. , u «, n 

Emil* Run and enquire, poore Servant thou natt loft, 

Vpon my right fide ftill I wore thy pi(aiite, 

^alamons on the left, why fo, I know not, 

I had no end in’c ; clfe chance would have itfo. 

Another cry yand psowtwithin, and [ortttU, 
Onthefinifterfidejthc heart lyes ; Palamon 
Had tbebeft boding chance? This burftof clamour 
Is fure ih’end o’th Combat, Snter Servant. 

Ser, They (aide that Palamon had Arcitet body 
Within an inch o’th Pyramid,thatthe cry 
WasgencrallaT4/4wo«:Butanon, 

Th’Afliftants made a brave redemption, and 

The two bold Ty tiers, at this inftant are 
Hand to hand at it. 

Smil, Were they metamGrphifd 

Both into one j oh why ? there were no woman 
"Worth lo eompofd a Man ■ their finglc ihare. 

Their noblcnea peculicr to.them, gives 
The prejudice of difparity values {hortnes 

Cornets. CrymthnyArette^Aff *^ ! 

To any Lady breathing— More exulting ?* 

Palamon ^\W? 

‘ Ser. Nay, now the found is Arcite. ~ ^ ‘ 

pre’thcclayauuuipntoihcCry. 



Cornets, a great fiowt andcry yArcite^vi^ory, 

Set both thine cares to’th bufincs. 

S^^Thccryis . . ’ . 

fArciteyZ'oAi viiSory, harkc victory. 

The Combats confummation is proclaim d 

gy the win(i iuftrumentSf 
^w/.Halfc fights faw 

That was no babe; god’s lydjhisricnacs 

Andcoftlinesoffpirit loek’c through him,it could 

.No more be hid in him, then fire in flax. 

Then humble banckes cain goe to law with waters. 

That drift windes, force to raging? Idid thinkc 
Good P44 «wo» would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke foj Our reafoas arc not prophets 
When oft our fancies arc; They are coiamiiig Oh • 

palamon. Cornets, 

Enter The/etu, IdipolitayTirithoMSy Arettetu vtUoryana, 

attendants, &c. , 

The/. Lo, where our Sifter is in expc«ation. 

Yet quaking, and unfetled; Vsitc& Pmily, 

The gods by their divine arbitrament 

Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
Asever ftrooke at head? Give me yonr hands; 

Receive you her,you him,bc plighted with 

A love that growes, as you decay; 

Arcite. Emily, 

To bay you, I have loft what’s deereft to me. 

Save what is bought,and yet I purchaie cheapely. 

As I doc rate your value. 

Thefy O loved Sifter, 

Hefpeakes now o^as brave a Knight as ere 
Did fpur a noble Steed ; Surely the gods^ 

Would have him diea Batchelour,leaft his race 

Should fticw i’th world too godlike .* His behaviour 
So charmd me, that me thought was 

To him a fow of lead : in could praife 
Each partof bimio’thall;! havcfpoke,your 
Didnotloofeby’t j for he chat was thus good 

Ms Encountred 
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Encoufttred yet his Better>I have heard 
Two emulous Philomels, beate the eare o’th (light 
With their contentious throates,now one the higher’ 
Anon the other,theii againc the firft,^ 

And by and by out breaiied, that the Tetice 
Could not be Judge betwcenc’em: So k far’d 
Cood rpace betweeoe chelc kinefmen } till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winner: wearc the Girlond 
With Joy that you have won :For the fubdude, 

Give them our prefent Iuftice,fince I know 
Their lives but pinch’eroiLct it here be done : 

The Sceane’s not for our (ecing,goe we hence, 

Right Joyfull, with fome forrow. Arme your prized 
I know you will not loofc her t Hipolita 
I fee one eye of yours conceives a teare 
The which it will deliver. Fiorifi, 

Isthis wyaning? 

Ohallyou heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wils have faide it muft be fo. 

And charge me live to coraforttbis unfriended. 

This miferable Prince,that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him,then all women ; 

I fhould, and would die too. 

Hip> Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies fhould be fo fixd on one 
That two mnfl ncedes be blindc fort. 

Thef. So it is* r / . V '■ Exeunt, 

Scxna4. Enter Palamon and hie Knightes pjniond’JajUr^ 
Executioner Card, 

Ther’s many a man alive, that bath out liv’d 
Thelovco’th people, yeai’thfelfcfame ftate 
Stands many a Farher with his chtide; fome comfort 
We have by fo confidering ; we expire 
And not without menspitry. To live ftill, 

Have their good withes, we prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile, 

TfaeGowtand Rheume, that in lag ho wres attend 
For grey approachers j we come towards the gods 

' Yoflg 
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Yong, and unwappei*d not, halting under Cf ynaeS 
Many and ftalc ; that fnre fhall plcafe the gods 
Sooner than fach,to give us Nciiar with ’em. 

For we are more clcarc Spirits. My dcarc kinfemen ^ 

Whpfc Hves(for this poore corafort)arc laid downe, 

You have fbuld ’em too too cheape. 

j. X. What ending could be 
Ofmoifi content ? ore us the viflors have 
potcune,whofe title is as momentary. 

As to us death is certainc ; A grainc of honour 
They not ore’ -weigh us. 

Z.K. Ictus bid farewell; 

And with our patiencc.anger tottring Fortune, 

Who at her cer tain’ft reeles.- 
j , iC , Come ? who begins ? 
pal* Ev’n he that led you to this Banket,(hall 
Taftc to you all : ah ha my Fricnd,my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave mefreedomeonce ; 

You 1 fee’t done now for ever : pray how do’es ftic ? 

I heard Ihe was not well; htr kind of ill 
gave me fome forrow. 

Jajlor, Sir fhe’s well reftor’d. 

And to be marryed fhortly. 

Eal. By my fhortlife 
I am moft glad on’t ; Tis the latcft thing 
I fhall be glad of^pre’ thee tell her fo : 

Commend me to hcr,and to peece her portion 
Tender her this. 

1. K, Nay letsbe oftcrcrsall. 

2. AT, Is it a maide ? 

Pal. Verily I thinkc fb, 

A tight good creature, more to me deferving 
Then I can qwight or fpeake of. . / - 

^RR* Gommendnstoher. They give their pHrfes, 

laylor. The gods requight you all. 

And make her ihankefull. 

Pal, Adievv;andlctmyUfcbenowasfhort/ 

As my leave taking. hiet on the Eloeke * 

M 3 



iit 





40 



50 



60 



70 



unr ^ 

80 90 



iTTm 

100 















SS ThefwoI^obleKinfmerh • 

I . K. Lcadc couragiour Cofiti . 

I .a. K, Wcc’l follow chccrcfully, 

^ great fioifiwithin crying^rUH^fave hold; 
j, . , Mnter i»hafi aC^€ejfe»ger, 

)^W>hoId,0 hoid^^^ 

Enter *Tirithom in hefif. 
Fir, Hold hoa : It is a curfed haft you made 
if you have done fo quickly : noble PaUnton^ 

The gods will (hew their glory in a life. 

That thou art yet to leade, , 

Gaa that be. 

When Venm I have fai,d is falfe ? How doe things fare ? 

Fir, Arifc great Sir, and gi vi the tydings care 
That are moft early fweet,and bitter. 

Fal. What 

Hath wakt us from our dreamc ? 

1>ir. Lift then ; your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed that 
Did firft beftow on him,ablackeone,owing 
Not a hayre woi th of ,white,wbich fotne will fay 
Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
HisgoodntfTe with this not? : Which fuperftition 
Heere findes allowance : On this horfc is Areite 
Trotting the ftoiies of j^r<^ew,which the Q^hins 
Did rather tell, then tramplejfor the horfc 
Would make his length a mile,if’,tpleafd his Rider , ; 
To put pridein him : as he thus went counting ' 

The flinty pavement, dancing as t’wef to’th Mufickc 
His owne hoofes made ; (for as they (ay fiom iron 
Came Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Satnrne^^nd like him polTefl; 

With fire male vo!cnt,datted . a Sparke , 

Or what feirce fulphur eUe, to this end made, 

, 1 comment nut ; the hot horfe,hot as fire 
Tookc Toy at this, and fell to what difordcr 

His power could give his wilijbounds, comes on end. 

Forgets fchoole dooing, being therein traind* 

And'pf kindmahaadge,pig-likehc whines 



At 
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At the fliarpcRowell,which he freatsat rather 
Then any jot obaics; feckes allfoule mcancs 
Of boyftrous and rough Iadrie,to dif- (cate 
His Lord.that kept it bravely : w hen nought ferv’d, 

When neither Curb would crackc, girth breake nor diffring 
Dif.roote his Rider whence he gre w,but that (plunges 

He kept him tweene hh legges,on his hind hoofes 
^ onendheftands 

That Arcites Icggs being higher then his head 
Seem’d with ftraoge arc to hang : His viiftors wreath 
Even then fell ofl:* his head ; and prcfently 
Backeward the lade comes ore, and his full poyze 
Bkomes the Riders loade : yet is he living, 

Butfuch a vcflell lisjthst fioates butfor 

The furge that next approaches ; he much defites 

To have foroe fpecch with you : Loc he appearcs. 

EnterThefetu ,HtfoUta,EmilUt Areite ^in a chaire. 

Pal. O miferable end of our alliance 
The gods are mightie if thy heart. 

Thy worthie, manly heart be yet unbroken j 
Give me thy laft words, I am 7alamon, 

One that yet lo ves ihcc dying. 

Arc. Take Efftilia 

And with her,all the worlds joy : Reach thy band. 

Farewell ; 1 have told my laft hourc j I was falfe. 

Yet never trcachcfoUSjt Forgive me Cofen: 

One kiffe from fairc ; Tis done .♦ 

Take her •• I die. 

Pal, Thybravcfoulc feeke (thee, 

Emil, lie clofe thine eyes Prince jblclTcdfouks be with 
Thou art a right good man,ind vvhile I live, 

This day 1 give to tear cs. 

Fal. And I to honour. 

Tbef. In this place firft you fought : cv'n very here 
4 (iindred you,acknowledge to the gods 
Our thankes that you arc living s 
His part is p!ayd,and though it were too (horc 
He ajd it well .* your day is lcngthn>.d,aad, 

The 
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The bliffefull dew of heaven do‘s arowze you. 

T he powcrfall Fems^viell hath grac’d her Altar, 

And given you your love ; Our Mafter Mars 
Haft vouch’d his Oracle, and to gave 

The grace of the Contention ; So the Deities 
Have (hewd due jufticc : Bearc this hence. 

•Pal. O Cofen, 

That we Ihould things defire,wbich doc coft ui 
The lofle of our defirc ; That nought could buy 
Deare love,but lofle of dearc love. 

The/. Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler Gamc;The conquerd triumphes, 

The vidlor has the Lofle ; yet in the paffage. 

The gods have beenc moft equall : VaUmon, 

Your kinfeman hath cohfeft the right o’th Lady 
Did lye in you, for you firft faw her, and 
Even then prodaimd your fancie : He reftord her 
As your ftolne Icwetl,and defit’d yourfpiric 
To fend him hcnceforgiven ; The gods my juftice 
Take from my hand, and they themfclves become 
The Exeentiontrs : Leadc your Lady ofFj 
And call your Lovers from the ftage of death. 

Whom I adopt my Frinds. A day or two 
Let us lookc ikdly.and give grace unto 
The Funcrall of Arcite^xn whole end 
The viTages ofBrldegroomes weele put on 
And fmile with Palamon^^oi whom an houre. 

But one hourc fince.I was as dearclylorry. 

As glad of e^mrejand am now as glad. 

As for him forty. O you heavenly Charmers, 

What things you make of us ? For what welacke 
We laughjfor what we have, are forry ftill. 

Are children in fome kind. Let us be thankefull 
For that which js,and with you leave dilputc 
That are above our queftion ; Let’s goc oflf. 

And bearc us like the time;' JFloriPt. Exmt> 

Epilogue* 
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